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Eo Correspondents. 

p.N. E. of N.C. is informed that the Bookin question was shipped on board the schoo- 
ner Brandywine, Capt. Townsend, on Aug. 28th, and a bill of lading forwarded to Messrs. 
K. & Brother on the same day : 

3.A.5S., of Miss., is informed that his papers came safe to hand. It needs no “ Snag 
Boat ” to draw out his good qualities, or any ‘‘ steam” to revive the recollection of them 
in fis friends. ‘* How much you gwine to give me ?” 

T. P.R., of V.,is hereby warned to send us on at least a private account of his late 
matrimonial arrangements, or he will be considered ‘‘ nobody.” 

X. Y. Z., of St. Louis, is informed that Mrs. S. has left the city. She sailed in the 
steam ship Britannia, for Halifax, N. S., to play an engagement in the Provinces. 

In regard to the poetry sent us by “‘ Inez,” we do despite to our gallantry in pronounc- 
ing it flat—pan-cakes would bear no comparison toit. It is strange that when there are 
so many papers about town that love to print such stanzas, that people will throw away 
time and stationery by sending their soft effusions here. 

The review of our venerable friend on ‘* The Victims of the Green Room ” is unavoi- 
dably crowded out this week. 

‘* The Picayune ”’is hereby let into the secret, that the genuine “* Straws” arrived here 
this week inthe Havre packet. After shaking hands, he left for Boston, where he will 
embark with “ all his pretty chickens and their dam ” in the First New Orleans ship. He 
looked like he had been well* bundled up” iu his absence. 

The report of the Kingston (U.C.) Races came too late for this week. 
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Arrival of the Great Western. 

This fine steamer reached our wharves on Monday last, bringing “lots ” of 
passengers, ‘any quantity” of specie and plenty of papers, but the latter, we | 
regret to add, are quite barren of any gencral intelligence, though the Sporting 
and Tneatrical news is of some interest. Of the latter, copious extracts will be | 
found interspersed through ourcolumns to-day. Of the wars and rumors of wars 
which fillthe papers we have nothing to say, except to give Tom Hoon’s version 
of the War with China, which is to the following effect. 

A War wita Curna.— Yes; that’s a dreadful smash, sure enough,” said 

aunt. ‘* There was Mrs. Starkey who keeps the great Staffordshire ware- | 
e at Smithfield Bars—she had an overdriven beast run into her shop only | 

t week. At first, she says, he was quiet enough, for besides racing up and 

»wn St. John street, he had been bullock-hunted all over Islingtun and Hoxton 
‘elds, and that had taken the wildness out of him. So at first he only stood 

rin g at the jugs, and mugs, and things, as if admiring the patterns.” “And 

ay,” inquired my uncle, ‘where was Mrs. Starkey inthe meantime?” ‘ Why, 

.e shopman, you see, had crept under the counter for safety, and Mrs. Starkey 
was in the back parlor, and saw everything by peeping through a crack in the | 

en curtain, over the glass-door. So the mad bull stood staring at the crock- 

. quiet enough; when unluckily, with a switch of his tail, he brought down 

iis back a whole row of pipkins that hung over-head. I suppose he remem- 
ered being pelted about the streets; for the clatter of the earthenware about 
!..s ears seemed to put him up again, for he gave a stamp and a bellow that made | 
‘ie whole shop shake again, and down rattled a great mug on his hind quarters. | 
Well, round turns the bull, quite savage, with another loud bellow, as much as 

) say. ‘I should like to know who did that*’ when what should he see by bad 

‘ buta china figure of a Mandarin, as big as our Tom there, a-grinning and 
vodding at him with its head.” ‘Commissioner Lin,” said my father, with a 
significant nod to my uncle. ‘Mrs. Starkey thinks,” continued my aunt, ‘that 
the mad bull took the china figure for a human creature, and particularly as its 
motions made it look so life-like,—however, the more the bull stamped and bel- 
lowed, the more the Mandarin grinned and nodded his head, till at long and at 
last the bull got so aggravated, that, sticking his tail upright, Mrs. Starkey says, 
as stuf as the kitchen poker, he made but one rush at the china Mandarin, and 
smashed him all into shivers.” 


The Hanover Gazette mentions a narrow escape which the King of Hanover 

s just had while out shooting. One of his Majesty’s own guns went off by 
some accident, and the ball with which it was charged passed within two inches 
of the royal person. The King was nearly thrown from his horse a few days 
a‘ter, the animal having plunged from its alarm at a dog. 

J. Fennimore Cooper has a new work of fiction in the press at London, called 
“ Mercedes of Castile.” Lavy Butwer has also in press a work entitled ‘‘ The 
Budget of the Bubble Family.” 

The London “ Age” gives the following nominations of “terribly high bred 
cattle fur the Queen’s Plate at Windsor :-— 


Lord Melbourne's Sponge ..... by Stickfoot ....outof.. Deception 

Lord John Russell’s Marmoset.... Turncoat .......-.- The Giantess 
Lord Palmerston’s Traitor ......- Eitherside .........- Russia 

Sir Robert Peel's Rateatcher .... Plausible ........... Weathercock 
Col. Sibthorpe’s John Bull......- Downright .....-.--- Truc Blue 
Lord Stanley's Register dytiee 257 Soe Stop Short 
Mr. O'Connell's Mendicant .... -- (gS - Impostor 

Sir R. Inglis's Truth ..........- EL no 9 en cin ial Fortitude 

Mr. Wakley’s Bully........-... allies al Lael Insurance 
Prince Albert’s Luck ...-.--- eee tet lat ag The Baroness 
Lord Brougharn's Nosebag ....-- EE MAN «oop ccens ao Genius 
Lord Normanby’s NN en  aniewiien Chambermaid 
Lord Lyndhurst’s Decision .... -- Statesman ........--- Ability 

Duke of Sussex’s Teapot ....... Disappointment....... The Duchess 
Lord Morpeth’s Ripa cee EE. ow diaim annie Sheep-face 

Mr. Shiel’s SUNEEE ©... chee Mace Re ee Impudence 


We do not know the exact state of the betting at present. 

The “Era” supplies the following accidental omission in her Majesty’s last 
“peech :-—“T regret that the state of public business has prevented you from 
°.0g present at the commencement of the grouse shooting to-morrow, the 12th 

; but I trust, that when partridge shooting takes place, on the Ist Septem- 
°er, you will bag plenty of game, and send a sample to Buckingham Palace, 
wsen my first lord (Melbourne) will be present to dine.” 

Among the English vocalists at present abroad, in addition to those in this 
couctry, Miss Adelaide Kemble is singing at La Scala as prima donna; Miss 
‘ovello is concert-singing in Germany, where Madame Albertazzi is also making 
‘ lavorable impression ; and, to add to the list of successful English vocalists 
‘orvad, Mrs. Bishop is everywhere gathering laurels, and something better, in 
the north of Europe. 

One of our theatrical correspondents in London sent us by the Western, the 
following hurried letter :-— 

Dear P.,—] have scarcely any news tocommunicate. Covent Garden open- 
®¢ toa good house. Suerrpan Know es’ play is reported to be the best he 
‘ver wrote. Keuey goes to Covent Garden (not Adelphi). Immense Frep 


| decaying leaves of a newspaper, to be held up in an enduring form to the adini- 


| mirable article was originally contributed to the ‘ Spirit of the Times,” from 
| of actual life that the paper deserves all praise. 


| sions of men and manners. 
(and freedom, and are perfectly natural and characteristic. 


| derable gratification to us that they are both sporting writers. 


_rester is out in force in a paper upon sport in Canada, which he calls “ A trip 


market. Young Kean is going through the country making the managers keep 
certain plays for him ;—here in Bristol he stipulated with Mr. Macready that the 
“Lady of Lyons” should not be played until his benefit took place, —good 
chance for the young aspirants! Butter opens the Olympic on the 29th. 
Drury-Lane is in “Mystery Complete.” Altogether things are dull. War 

war! is still the theme. Batts is playing in Bristol to good houses ;—W11- 
Lams from New Orleans plays for his (Mr. B.’s) benefit, and a few nights long- 
er, and then is to have a trial at the Olympic ; if he can get a few original parts 
Williams will do, he is a clever actor. 
Kean. Yours, in great haste, 


Mrs. Way etr succeeds Mr. B.,—then 


Y.K.W., You Know Who. 





Mrs. Mason's Republications.—We have received the reprints of Bentley, 
Blackwood, and the Metropolitan Magazines, for October,—the first within three 
weeks of its appearance in London, and the last two, some days before the close 
of the month. 








The -Turf Register —The October number ofthe “ American Turf Register 
and Sporting Magazine ” was published yesterday at this office. A list of the| 
contents of the number will be found at length on the 10th page of this | 
paper, but we will venture to call attention to a portion of them. Several 
years since ‘‘ Cypress Junr.’’ wrote a paper for the New York Mirror on Quail ; 
it was such a paper as Cypress alone of American writers produces; nay, it was 
such as Kit North alone could write, were he as devoted to the sports of the 
gun as to those of the rod—were he as enthusiastic a collineomaniac as Cy- 
press himself. The paper ir. question is to our taste a masterpiece, the off- 
spring of true genius, refined by learning, and sanctified by the virtues which 
adorn humanity—courage, generosity, pity, kindness of heart, enthusiastic love 
of nature, and love of shooting. In fine, the article on Quail we esteem the most 
felicitous of the effurts of Cypress Jr., and so thinking, we claim the thanks of 
the reader for presenting him with the paper in’a shape so convenient for perusal 
and for preservation. 

One other article, of like excellence, too, in its way, we have rescued from the 
ration of mankind; we alludeto the ‘“* Quarter Race in Kentucky.” This ad- 
which it is now copied after many years. The article is indeed admirable ; the hu- 
mor is sly but all-pervading and irresistible : but itis asa picture of manners and 
The reader will see at once that 
the writer, with all the shrewdness and experience of a man of the world, unites 
the happy and rare faculty of portraying, inthe most graphic colors, his impres- 
The characters in the story are drawn with strength 
The same author 
contribyted a similar paper to this journal called “ Jones’s Fight,” of wonderful 
humor, and which in like manner we propose, at some future day, to exhume for 
the benefit of the readers of the Turf Register, although against the general 
rule on which that Magazine is conducted—a perfect independence in its con- 
tents from that of the weekly paper. 

Two such writers as Cypress, Jr. and the author of the Quarter Race are orna- 
ments to the periodical literature of the country ; it is a matter of no inconsi- 
And we do not 
exaggerate when we declare our belief that as such, there are none now contri- 
buting to the English Sporting Magazines equal to them. We cannot name 
one whom we think equal to Cypress Jr. in pathos and subdued humor, and keen 
sensibility to the joys of forest sports ; and it would be impossible to surpass the 
life-like sketches of the author of the ‘* Quarter Race in Kentucky,” with their 
broader humor. But these gentlemen both write ¢” amateur, and are both too in- 
dolent to write enough. What can be done to incite them to activity ! ‘“ Name 
it, gentlemen,” and let us see who backs out. 

But in the October number of the Turf Register there are other and more 
novel articles than the two upon which we have thus enlarged. ‘“ Frank Fo- 





, 


to Chateau Richer, or Snipe Shooting on the St. Lawrence ;” and upon the pe - 
culiar theme of Fine Stock and Breeding for the Turf, &c. &c., the number is 
But for the different articles, the reader is again re- 
The magazine is embellished 


unusually rich and varied. 
ferred to the advertisement on the l0th page. 
with a steel engraving from an original drawing of the late P. Rinpispacuer, an 
artiste of singular genius, whose sketches of Western life have been the theme 
of highest admiration. ‘The sketch copied in the present instance represents an 
American Hunter's Camp, and though we must think the original drawing quite 
superior to the copy, the copy is yet spirited and characteristic. 





Primitive Forcsts of the Mississippi. 





WRITTEN FOR THE “ SPIRIT OF THE TIMES.” 





The very name of primitive forests, excites feelings of a singular character, 
and presents to the mind many images suggested under no other circumstances. 
It would seem if there was a place in the world that was pure, it must be those 
forests ; and I have always conceived a person entering their lone solitudes, in 
the same light as a discoverer, and as carrying on the work that Columbus had 
the honor to begin. That there is something noble in it, I believe every one 
feels; and the consciousness that we are the first to place our feet upon the 
soil, the first to break its long silence, gives a feeling of mingled self-importance 
and gratified curiosity nowhere else to be had, at least I thought $0 ; and J 
anticipated the expedition that was to introduce me to this new scene with unu- 
sual delight. en 

The opportunity of gratifying my curiosity occurred when in Louisiana, by 
my being permitted to become one of a little party bound on a hunting excur- 
sion ; I acting the part in the affair of a greenhorn, who was astonished at the 
ordinary things of life, and one who, as an old backwoodsman of the company 
observed, “ walked into rather tall language when I spoke of the trees, and the 
growth of the country thereabouts.”” About noon of a fine day, the party start- 
ed, and when the sun was going down we reached the edge of the “settle- 
ments,” and began to find ourselves off of the wagon roads, and threading our 
way through footpaths, and I could perceive the country was at almost every 
step growing more wild and broken, for it was but seldom I could get a glimpse 
of the stars that shone over head, brightly as they only can shine in a Southern 
sky ; and even these spare openings ceased, and I was satisfied by the sudden 
darkness that surrounded us, that I was in the densest woods. Our party now 
came to a halt, the cocking and snapping of rifles were heard, powder flashed, 
but the “report” that followed was a brisk blaze, from @ number of pine-knot 
torches, whose smoky lights curled upwards, disclosing one of the pes Bye 
rious and singular exhibitions I ever beheld ; every form and shape the mind can 
conceive of, started magically into being, the wildest fancy was tame in its crea- 
tions, compared with the surrounding reality ; the unmeaning eyes of the owl 
glared wildly from above upon us for an instant, and then with « whoop he would 
flounder in his confused flight into the deepest darkness ; the bittern screamed, 








Yaras is enlarging the Adelphi. Wattack made an impression at the Hay- 


and as the lights were changed from one point to another, the whole scene seem- 
el a moving panorama,—a wild, unearthly sight. The wonderful novelty of 
my situation, and the confidence I reposed in my guides, made me indifferent 
about the direction and the hour I was travelling, and with a sturdy step I groped 
on, my companions in the dim light ahead resembling troubled ghosts, flitting 
among the ruins of some old cathedral. Soon after the hour of midnight we 
halted, and to my surprise I found myself in an opening in the forest,—a long 
avenue as regular as if made by art was before me, for in the west the moon 
in its first quarter was suspended like a diadem, with its accompanying jewels 
reflecting down their cold blue light upon the scene, while our torches and our 
night fires sent upwards a red glare from the earth, their blood-stained colors 

making them look impure and unholy as they contrasted with the lights of heaven. 
The preparations for repose for the night were soon made ; my companions were 
used to such adventures, and acted like true philosophers, for each arranged 

things to best suit number one, and with as much unconcern as if they were in- 

dividually the only beings in existence. Salvator Rosa only, could have painted 
the group, and had he done it justice, his reputation would have been increased 
by the addition of the wildest production of his pencil. 

The morning was far advanced when I awoke from my slumbers. A rude 
tent, plenty of blankets, and much fatigue operated to keep me asleep the latest 
of any inhabitant of the woods; my companions were all gone, and the occa- 
sional report of a distant rifle, and the baying of dogs, told me that they had 
long been employed in their business and sports. The day thus opened was one 
of the finest of the spring,—one of those days which disposes the body to lan- 
guidness, and the mind to those soft musing feelings which comported well with 
the mysterious orgies I fancied I should behold in the new world that surrounded 
me, and a new world indeed it was. Down the “ wind-row” in the far distance 
might be seen the baleful cypress towering upwards against the sky—that singu- 
lar tree that springs out of the dismal swamps that hide themselves in these 
dark solitudes, those vegetable charnel houses where decay grows luxurious, 
where venemous reptiles revel in gigantic fungi and poisonous plant, where the 
alligator and rattle-snake gorge themselves with prey, and sleep out a long life 
of security and repose. In such places, the cypress finds its sustenance and 
foothold, its roots bracing themselves in the soft bottom by a hundred “ knees” 
that here and there protrude out of the dark red water of the swamp; out of 
such foul places the cypress towers above all other trees, its dark bony looking 
trunk, its delicate and almost imperceptible foliage, suggesting to the mind that 
before it is the vampire of the forest. Near me, the wonderful magnolia rose 
in beautiful proportions, that pride of the South, a mighty forest tree that is for 
months covered with flowers as superior for their fragrance and size, as the tree 
is for its height, and forming by their brilliancy of white, the most beautiful con. 
trast to the evergreen leaf. Here also were the tall quick growing cotton wood, 
the oak, and the beach, all apparently vieing to overtop each other, and prove the 
reigning monarch of the crowd, while the larger species of vines, more nume- 
rous than the botanist has conceived, tangled their majestic folds in such wild 
confusion, that the whole forest grew solid to my wondering eye, and seemed a 
mountain vegetation. Into these solitudes I penetrated, and I started at the 
unexpected appearances that met my view; here were lightning-cloven trees 
distending their wide jaws as if to swallow me, anon, some excresence on the 
oak.wonld turn me aside as it rounded out in the form and attitude of a grisly 
bear. Dark, sombre,—I followed no path, and it was finally with difficulty I 
could get foothold in the underbrush which extended about my feet like netting. 
The silence became more and more profound, until the breaking of a twig as I 
passed on seemed to echo with a loud report; my voice grew distinct, and a 
whisper would have been sufficient to have carried on an audible conversation. 
The sun, although now in its meridian splendor, but occasionally sent a ray 
through the surrounding gloom, and only tended to make the twilight that rested 
on every thing more visible. Gigantic trees obstructed my path, and as I cast 
my eye upward, my head grew dizzy with the height ; here, too, might be seen 
dead trunks shorn of thew mighty limbs, and whitening in the blasts of years, 
that appeared, dead as they were, as mighty as the pillars of Hercules; and I 
could not help comparing them to those lone columns of fallen temples, that oc- 
casionally protrude themselves above the ruins of Cheops and Thebes. Grape 
vines were here larger than my body, which would for some distance creep along 
the ground, when suddenly you would see where they appeared to have sprung 
a hundred feet into the air, grasped some patriarch of the forest, pressed its aged 
limbs in its folds, crushed, mutilated, and destroyed its life, then, as if to make 
amends for its destructiveness, throw over-its deadening work the brightest 
green, the richest foliage, filled with fragrance and the clustering grape. Here 
the squirrel will sit and cast his eye down with complacency upon the common 
fowling piece, and chatter out his derision as report after report sends the shot 
rattling harmlessly below his perch. Upon the ground were long hillocks of 
crum»ling mould, distinguished from the earth around them, as they stretched 
along the ground, with flowers more various than the imagination can conceive. 
One of these long hillocks nearly reached above my head, while the end opposite 
to the one near me, insensibly mixed with the grass upon which it rested. This 
immense pile was but the remains of a single tree, that, some hundred years before, 
startled the silence that now reigned so profoundly, and, with its headlong crash, 
sent through the green arch above sounds that for a time silenced the echoing 
thunder that loaded the hurricane that prostrated it ; here was a ruin of the 
new world, one of the mouldering antiquities of America. How unlike the an- 
tiquities of the old world. Omnipotence, not man, had erected this wonderful 
monument of greatness, with no other tears than the silent rain, no other slavery 
than the beautiful laws that govern nature in the ordering of the seasons ; and 
yet this monument, erected in so much innocency, amid so much beauty, and at 
the expense of so much time, was wasting into nothingness. God alone in his 
power could erect it, hold it suspended for centuries in the air, breathe upon it, 
and turn it into dust. Awful, indeed, are the feelings suggested, as one wanders 
in the primitive forests that cover this vast continent. No wonder that the sa- 
vage as he treads them alone, pours out his feelings in adoration to the Great 
Spirit. No wonder he turns from the temples of art to his own native temples, 
and laughs to scorn the beauties of the corinthian column, when he remembers 
the dizzy height, the god-like proportions and majesty of those pillars that seem 
to his burning imagination to support the clouds, and form the resting place for 
the foot of Deity ; worthy, indeed, are yon mighty forests to line the shores of 
the ‘* Father of Waters.” 


With a mind filled with the sublimest emotions, equal to those suggested upon 
the highest Alps, or amid the thunders of Niagara, or by any other of the 
mightiest exhibitions of nature, I returned to the little camp of my companions, 
their joyous back-woods mirth, their quaint jokes, and rejoicings a the entire 
success of their hunting expedition, did not expel the solemn feelings of my 
mind excited by my first visit to the primitive forests of the Mississippi, and 
those feelings, thus excited, will be among the last effaced from my memory. 

New York, Oct. 2. T. B. Tuorr- 
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~~" CHAPTER XXXIII.—THE SKIPPER. 


like gossipings | our days away, for our voyage itself had no- 

PR ere: ps8 to break bs dull monotony ; save some few hours 
of calm, we had been steadily following our seaward track with a fair breeze, 
and long pennant pointed ever to the land, where our ardent expectations were 

fore it. 

hohe ew. accounts which had reached us from the Peninsula, told that our 
regiment was almost daily engaged ; and we burned with impatience to share 
with the others the glory they were reaping. Power, who had seen service, felt 
less on the score than we who had not “ fleshed our maiden swords ;” but even 
he sometimes gave way; and when the wind fell, towards sunset, he would 
break out into some exclamation of discontent, half fearing we should be too 
late ; “ for,” said he, “if they continue in this way, the regiment will be reliev- 
ed, and ordered home before we reach it.” 

‘Never fear, my boys; you'll have enough of it. Both sides like the work 
too well to give in; they’ve got a capital ground and plenty of spare tume, said 
the major. . ; 

“Only to think,” cried Power, ‘that we should be lounging away our idle 
hours, when these gallant fellows are in the saddle, late and early. It is too 
bad ; eh, O’Mally? you'll not be pleased to go back with the polish on your sa- 
bre. What will Lucy Dashwood say? 

This was the first allusion Power had ever mate to her, and] became red to 
the very forehead. 

“« By-the-bye,” added he, “I have a letter for Hammersley, which should ra- 
ther have been intrusted to your keeping.” 

At those words I felt cold as death, while he continued :— 

“ Poor fellow; certainly he is most desperately smitten ; for, mark me, when 
a man at his age takes the malady, it is forty times as severe as with a younger 
fellow, like you. But then, to be sure, he began at the wrong end in the mat- 
ter: why commence with papa! When a man has his own consent for liking a 
girl, he mast be a contemptible fellow if he can’t get her; and, as to anything 
else being wanting, I don’t understand .t. But the moment -you begin by influ- 
encing the heads of the House, good bye to your chances with the dear thing 
herself, if she have any spirit whatever. It is in fact calling on herto surren- 
der without the honours of war; and what girl would stand that ?” 

‘It’s vara true,” said the dector, “‘ there’s a strong speerit of opposition in the 
sex, from physiological causes.” 

“Curse your physiology, old Galen: what you call opposition, is that piquant 
resistance to oppression that makes half the charm of the sex. It is with them 
—with reverence be it spoken—as with horses: the dull, heavy-shouldered ones 
that vore away with the bit in their teeth, never caring whether you are pulling 
to the right or to the left, are worth nothing: the real luxury is in the manage- 
ment of your arching necked curveter, springing from side to side with every 
motion of your wrist, madly bounding at restraint; yet, with the practised 
hand, held in check with a silk thread ; ch, skipper: am I not right?” 

“Well, I can’t say I’ve had much to do with Sate beasts, but J believe you're 
not far wrong. The lively craft that answers the helm quick, goes round well 
in atays; luffs up close within a point or two, when you want her; is always a 
good sea boat, even though she pitches and roll a bit ; but the heavy lugger that 
never knows whether your helm is up or down; whether she's off the wind or 
on it ; is only fit for firewood : you can do nothing with a ship or a woman, if she 
hasn't got steerage way on her. 

“Come, skipper, we've all been telling our stories; let us hear one of 
yours ?” 

“My yarn won’t come so wel! after your sky-scrapers of love and courting, 
and all that: but, if you like to hear what happened to me once, I have no ob- 
jection to tell you.” 

“I often think how little we know what's going to happen to us any minute 
of our lives. To-day we have the breeze fair in our favour; we are going 
seven knots, studding-sails set, smooth water, and plenty of sea room ; to-mor- 
row the wind freshens to half a gale, the sea gets up, a rocky coast is seen 
from the lee bow, and may be—to add to all—we spring a leak forward; but 
then, after all, bad as it looks, mayhap, we rub through even this, and, with the 
next day, the prospect is as bright and cheering as ever. You'll, perhaps, ask 
me what has all this moralizing to do with women and ships at sea! Nothing 
at all with them, except that 1 was going to say that when matters look worst, 
very often the best is in store for us, and we should never strike when there is a 
timber together.—Now for my story. 

“It’s about four years ago, I was strolling one evening down the side of the 
harbour at Cove, with my hands in my pocket, having nothing to do, nor no pros- 
pect of it, for my last ship had been wrecked off the Bermudas, and nearly all 
the crew lost; and somehow, when a man is in misfortune, the underwriters 
won't have him at no price. Well, there I was looking about me, at the craft 
that lay on every side waiting for a fair wind to run downchannel. All was ac- 
tive and busy ; every one getting his vessel ship-shape, and tidy, tarring, paint- 
ing, mending sails, stretching, new bunting, and getting in sea store ; boats 
were plying on every side, signals flying, guns firing from the men-of-war, and 
everything was lively as might be; all but me. ‘There I was, like an old 
water-logged timber-ship, never moving a spar, but looking forall the world as 
though | were a settling fast to go down stern foremost ; may be as how, I had 
no objection to that same ; but that’s neither here northere. Well, I sat down 
on the fluke of an anchor, and began a thinking if it wasn't better to go before 
the mast than to live on that way. Just before me, where I sat down, there was 
an old schooner that lay moored in the same place, for as long as I could re- 
member; she was there when I was a boy, and never looked a bit the fresher 
nor newer as long as I recollected ; her old bluff bows, her high poop, her round 
stern, her flush deck, all Dutch like, I knew them well, and many a time I de- 
lighted to think what queer kind of a chap he was that first set her on the stocks, 
and pondered in what trade she ever could have been. All the sailors about 
the port used to call her Noah’s Ark, and swear she was the identical craft that 
he stowed away all the wild beasts in during the rainy season: be that as it 
might, since I fell into misfortune I got to feel a liking for the old schooner: 
she was like an old friend ; she never changed to me, fair weather or foul; there 
she was just the same as thirty years before, when all the world were forgetting 
and steering wide away from me. Every morning I used to go down to the har- 
bour and have a look at her, just to see that all was right, and nothing stirred ; 
and, if it blew very hard at night, I’d get up and go down to look how she wea- 
thered it, just as if I was at sea in her. Now and then I'd get some of the wa- 
termen to row me aboard of her, and leave me there for a few hours, when | 
used to be quite happy walking the deck, holding the old worm-eaten wheel, 
looking out ahead, and going down below, just as though I was in command 
of her. Jay after day, this habit grew on me, and at last my whcle life was 
spent in watching her and looking after her: there was something so much 
alike in our fortunes, that I always thought of her. Like myself, she had had 
her day of life and activity: we had both braved the storm and the breeze; her 
shattered bulwarks and worn cut-water attested that she had, like myself, not 
escaped hercalamities. We both had survived our dangers, to be neglected and 
forgotten, and to lie rotting on the stream of life till the crumbling hand of 
time should break us up timber by timber. Is it any wonder if I loved the 
old craft ; nor if, by any chance, the idle boys would venture aboard of her to 
play and amuse themselves, that I hallooed them away; or, when a newly- 
arrived ship, not caring for the old boat, would run foul of her, and carry away 
some spar or piece of running rigging, | would suddenly call out to them to 
sheer off, and not damage us? By degrees, they came all to notice this; and 

I found that they re me out of my senses, and many a trick was played 
. Off upon old Noah, for that was the name the sailors gave me. 2 

“Well, this evening, as 1 was saying, I sat upon the fluke of the anchor, 
waiting for a chance boat to put me aboard. Jt was past sunset, the tide was 
ebbing, and the old craft was surging to the fast current that ran by with a 
Short impatient jerk, as though she were well weary, and wished to be at rest: 
her loose back Stays creaked mournfully and, as she yawed over, the sea ran 
from many a breach in her worn sides, like blood trickling from a wound. Ay, 
ay, thought I, the hour is not far off: another stiff gale, and all that remains of 
you will be found high and dry upon the shore. My heart was very heavy, 
ha I thought of this, for, in my loneliness, the Old Ark—though that was not 
nad name, as I'll tell you presently—was all the companion I had. I’ve heard 
hi @ poor prisoner who, for many and many years, watched a spider that wove 
is web within his window, and never lost sight of him from morning till 
night ; and, somehow, I can believe it well; the heart will cling to something, 
and, if it has no living object to press to, it will find a lifeless one: it can no 
more stand alone than the shrouds can without the mast. The evening wore 
on, as I was thinking this; the moon shone out, but no boat came, and I was 


just determining to go home again for the night, when [ saw two men standing 


on the steps of the wharf below me, and looking straight at the Ark. Now 
I ey T always felt uneasy when any one olen to look at her, for I 
_ began to that some ship-owner or other would buy her to break up, 
Roush except the fas *, there was little of any value about her. 
Soke © moment I saw the two fiures stop short and point to her, I said to 
awe Ah! my old girl, oe wcn’t even let the blue weter finish you, but 
must set their carpenters a duck-yard people to work upon you.’ This 
opts me more and more. Had a stiff sou-wester laid her over, I 
felt it was uatural, for her sand was run out : but, just as this pas 
& voice fiom one of the persons that I sagnet eae 
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hheto the other, ‘jf you think she'll hold together 
a: Edon't like the job, I confess, but still the Admiralty 


> ’ 
“Ob, my lord,’ said the other, ‘she’s the very thing; she’s a rakish-looki 


nga. gy alt 
‘no object 


* P . ae 7 
se es,’ said the admiral, after a pause;*as you observed, secresy is the great 


“Ho! ho! thought I, there’s something in the wind here: so I layed myself 
out upon the anchor stock to listen better unobserved. ‘ We must finda crew 
for her, give her a few cannonades, make her as ship-shape as we can, and, if 
the skipper—Aye, but there is the real difficulty,’ said the Admiral, hastily 
‘where are we to find the fellow that will suit us? we can’t every day find M 
ry — to Jeopardy himself in such a cause as this, even though the reward 

one. 

2 Nery true, my lord; but I don’t think there is any necessity for our ex- 
plaining to him the exact nature of the service.’ 

“* Come, come, Dawkins, you can’t mean that you'll lead a poor fellow into 
such a scrape blind-folded ?” 

“ «Why, my lord, you never think it requisite to give a plan of your cruise to 
reo at s crew before clearing out of harbour; they are no worse off than we 
shall be.’ 

“ This may be perfectly just, but I don’t like it,’ said Admiral. 

“* *In that case, my lord, you are imparting the secrets of the Admiralt ytoa 
party who may betray the whole plot. 

“‘¢]T wish with all my soul they'd given the order to any one else,’ said the 
Admiral, with a sigh ; and, fora few moments, neither spoke a word. 

“« «Well, then, Davthin, I believe there is nothing for it but what you say ; 
meanwhile, let the repairs be got in hand, and see after a crew.’ 

«Qh, as to that,’ said the other, ‘there are plenty of scoundrels in the fleet 
here fit for nothing else. Any fellow who has been thrice up for punishment in 
six months, we'll draft on board of her; the fellows who have only been once to 
the gangway, we'll make the officers.’ 

ry pleasant ship’s company, thought I, if the Devil would only take the com- 
mand. 

‘* * And with a skipper proportionate to their merit,’ said Dawkins. 

“ * Begad, I'll wish the French joy of them,’ said the Admiral. 

“Ho, ho! thought I, I’ve found you out, at last : so this is a secret expedi- 
tion ; I see it all ; they're fitting her out as a fire-ship, and going to send 
her slap in among the French fleet at Brest. Well, thought I, even that’s bet- 
ter ; that, at least, is a glorious end, though the poor fellows have no chance 
of escape. 

“ * Now, then,’ said the Admiral, ‘to-morrow you'll look out for the fellow to 
take the command ; he must be a smart seaman, a bold fellow, too, otherwise 
the ruffian crew willbe too much for him; he may bid high, we'll come to his 

rice.’ 
ee So you may, thought I, when you are buying his life. 

“ «T hope sincerely,’ continued the Admiral, ‘ that we may light upon some one 
without wife or child; I never could forgive myself’ 

‘“* * Never fear my lord,’ said the other; ‘my care shall be to pitch upon one 
whose loss no one would feel ; some one without friend or home, who, setting 
his life for nought, cares less for the gain than the very recklessness of the ad- 
venture. 

“¢ That's me,’ said I, springing up from the anchor-stock, and leaping between 
them; I’m that man.’ 

“‘ Had the very devil himself appeared at the moment, I doubt if they would 
have been more scared. The Admiral started a pace or two backwards, while 
Dawkins the first surprise over, seized me by the collar, and held me fast. 

“¢ Who are you, scoundrel, and what brings you here!” said he, with a voice 
hoarse with passion. 

“*T'm old Noah,’ said 1; for, somehow, I had been called by no other name 
for so long, I never thought of my real one. 

““* Noah !’ said the Admiral, ‘ Noah ! Well, but what were you doing down 
here at this time of night?’ 

“«*T was a watching the Ark, my lord,’ said I bowing, as I took off my hat. 

“«T’ve heard of this fellow before, my lord,’ said Dawk-ns: he’s a poor luna- 
tic that always is wandering about the harbour, and, I believe, has no harm in 
him.’ 

“Ves, but he has been listening, doubtless, to our conversation,’ said the Ad- 
miral. ‘ Eh, have you heard all we have been saying !’ 

“* Every word of it my lord.’ 

* At this the Admiral and Dawkins looked steadfastly at each other for some 
minutes, but neither spoke ; at last Dawkins said; *‘ Well Noah, I've been told 
you are a man to be depended on ; may we rely upon your not repeating anything 
you overheard this evening ; at least for a year to come !’ 

“* You may,’ said J. 

“« But Dawkins,’ said the Admiral in ahalf whisper ; ‘if the poor fellow be 
mad? 

“** My Lord,” said I boldly,‘ I am not mad. Misfortune and calamity I have 
had enough of to make me so ; but, thank God, my brain has been tougher than 
my poorheart. I was once the part owner and commander of a goodly craft that 
swept the sea, if not with a broad pennon at her mast head, with as light a spirit 
as ever lived beneath one I was rich; I had a home anda child; Iam now 
poor, houseless, childless, friendless, and outcast. If, in my solitary wretched- 
ness, I have loved to look upon that old bark, it is because its fortune seemed like 
my own. It had outlived all that needed or cared for it ; for this reason have 
they thought me mad, though there are those, and not few either, who can well 
bear testimony if stain or reproach lie at my door, and if | can be reproached 
with aught save bad luck. 1] have heard, by chance, what you have said this 
night ; i know that you are fitting out a seret expedition; I know its dangers, 
its inevitable dangers ; and I here offer myself to lead it; I ask no reward; | 
look for no price. Alas! who is left to me for whom | could labour now! 
Give me but the opportunity to end my days with honour on board the old craft 
where my heart still clings: give me but that. Well, if you will not do so 
much, let me serve among the crew; put me hefore the mast. My Lord, 
you'll not refuse this ; it is an old man asks, one whose gray hairs have floated 
many a year ago before the breeze.’ 

‘** My poor fellow, you know not what you ask: this is no common case of 
danger.’ 

**] know it all, my Lord, I have heard it all 

‘« « Dawkins, what is to be done here?’ enquired the Admiral. 

*T say, friend,’ asked Dawkins, laying his hand upon my arm, ‘ what is your 
real name? Are you he who commanded the Dwarf privateer in the Isle of 
France?” 

«The same.’ 

“ «Then you are known to Lord Collingwood?’ 

“* He knows me well, and can speak to my character.’ 

‘«* What he says of himself is all true, my Lord.’ 

“«True,’ said I, ‘true! you did not doubt it, did you ”’ 

“* We,’ said the Admiral, ‘musi speak together again. Be here to-morrow 
night at this hour, keep your own counsel of what has passed, and now, good 
night.’ So saying the Admiral took Dawkins by the arm, and returned slowly 
towards the town, leaving me, where I stood, meditating on this singular meet- 
ing, and its possible consequences. , 

‘The whole of the following day was passed by me ina state of feverish 
excitement which I cannot describe ; this strange adventure breaking ix so sud- 
denly upon the dull monotony of my daily existence, lad so aroused 
and stimulated me, that I could neither rest nor eat. How I longed for 
night to come; for sometimes, as the day wore later, I began to to fear 
that the whole scene of my meeting with the Admiral had been merely 
some excited dream of a tortured and fretted mind ; and, as | stood examining 
the ground, where I believed the interview to have occurred, I endeavoured to 
recall the position of different objects as they stood around, to corroborate my 
own failing remembrance. 

“ At lastthe evening closed in; but, unlike the preceding one, the sky was 
covered with masses of dark and watery cloud, that drifted hurriedly across; the 
air felt heavy and thick and unnaturally still and calm ; the water of the harbour 
looked of a dull leaden hue, and all the vessels seemed larger than they were, and 
stood out from the landscape more clearly than usual ; now and then a low rumb- 
ling noise was heard, somewhat alike in sound, but far too faint, for distant thun- 
der ; while occasionally, the boats and smaller craft rocked to and fro, as though 
some ground swell stirred them without breaking the languid surface of the sea 
above. 

“A few drops of thick heavy rain fell just as the darkness came on, and then 
all felt still and calm as before. I sat upon the anchor-stock, my eyes fixed upon 
the Old Ark, until gradually her outline grew fainter and fainter against the dark 
sky, and her black hull could scarcely be distinguished from the water beneath. 
I felt that I was looking towards her ; for, long after, | had lost sight of the tall 
mast and high-pitched bow-sprit, and feared to turn away my head, lest I should 
lese the where she lay. 

“« The time went slowly on, and, although in reality I had not been long there, 
[ felt as if years themselves had passed over my head. Since I had come there, 
my mind brooded over all the misfortunes of my life ; asI contrasted its outset 
— with hope, and rich in promise, with the sad reality, my heart grew heavy, 

my chest heaved painfully ; so sunk was I in my refleciion, so lost in thought 
—that I never knew that the storm had broken loose, and that the heavy rain was 
falling in torrents. The very ground, parched with long drought, sinoked as it 
patieres upon it, while the low wailing cry of the sea ge ,» mingled with the deep 
growl of the far-off thunder, told that the night was a fearful one for those at sea. 
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relapsing buck into a half despairing dread, that my fated cong eed a 
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a loud crash aboard the schooner told me that some 
strained my eyes through the dark to see what had Awe te ted ae way. I 
black vapour, thick with falling rain, obscured everything, and all was hid 3 the 
view. I could hear that she worked violently as the waves beat against he “« 
sides, and that her iron cable creaked as she pitched to the breakin sea a 
wind was momentarily increasing, and I began to fear lest I shoul oo The 
my last look at the old craft, when my attertion was called off by hears. 
voice cry out, ‘ gw there! Where are you !” y hearing a loud 
cee “ , Sir, ’ te ° : ’ 
ta bs ay, sit, ’mhere.’ In a moment the Admiral and his friend were be. 
‘* What a night,’ exclaimed the Admiral, as he shook the rai | 
vy boat cloak, and cowered in beneath some tall blocks of ~daca i ory 
began half to hope that might not have been my poor fellow,’ said the Adm, 
‘it’s a dreadful time for one so poorly clad for a storm ; I say, Dawkins. | ~_r 
have a Spas at your flask.’ The brandy rallied me a little, and I fel: th “gs 
= 3 my drooping courage. at it 
*« «This is not a time, nor is it a place, for much ” sai 
that we must even make short werk of it. Since eon sm colpe-age im 
satisfied myself that you are to be trusted, that your character 





night, I have 


, . c : d , 
tion have nothing heavier against them than misfortune, which ng 
have been rightly informed, has been largely dealt out ie you. Sean's. I 

’ ’ Mm 


willing to accept of your effer of service, if you are still of the same mind 
when you made it, and if you are willing to undertake what we have tod = My 
out any question and enquiry, as to points on which we must not and in sa 
inform you. Whatever you may have overheard last night, may ot ma yas 
put you in possession of our secret. If the former, your determinants, ag 
made at once; if the latter, you have only to decide — 
go bkindfolded in the business.’ 
““*T am ready my Lord,’ said J. 
y i are then aware what is the nature of the service?” 

ot,’ said I. ‘All that I heard, sir, leads me to SUPPoOse it one of 
danger, but that’s all.’ ms ol 
_ “*I think, my Lord,’ said Dawkins, that no more need now be said. Capples 
is ready to engage, we are equally so to accept ; the thing is pressing, Wi : 
can you sail?” . 7 

“* To-night,’ said I, ‘if you will.’ 

«Really Dawkins,’ said the Admiral, ‘I don’t see why ’ 

* ¢ My Lord, I beg of you,’ said the other interrupting, ‘let me now com: lete 
the arrangement. ‘his is the plan,’ said he, turning towards me as he spo 
—‘as soon as that old craft can be got ready for sea, or some other, if te 
not worth it, you will sail from this port with a strong crew, well armed andeop. 
plied with ammunition. Your destination is Malta, your object to deliver to th 
admiral stationed there the dispatches with which you will be entrusted » they 
contain information of immense importance, which, for certain reasons aenes 
be sent through a ship of war, but must be forwarded by a vessel that may no. 
attract peculiar notice. If you be attacked, your orders are to resist : if yoy be 
taken, on no account destroy the papers, for the French vessel can scarcely - 
cape re-capture from our frigates, and it is of great consequence these papers 
should remain. Such, is a brief sketch of our plan; the details can be ma 
known to you hereafter.’ — 

“**] am quite ready, my Lord; I ask for no terms; I make no stipulations 
If the result be favourable, it will be time enough to speak of that. When ap | 
to sail?” 7 

“As I spoke, the Admiral tumed suddenly round, and said something jy . 
whisper to Dawkins, who appeared to overrule it, whatever it might be, aud | 
nally brought him over to his own opinion. ° : 

“* Come, Cupples,’ said Dawkins, ‘the affair is now settled, to-morrow a bo 
will be in waiting for you opposite Spike Island, to convey you on board the S¢ 
miramis, where every step in the whole business shall be explained to yoy 
meanwhile, you have only to keep your own counsel, and trust the secret to 1 
one. ¥ 

«Yes, Cupples,’ said the Admiral, ‘ we rely upon you for that, so good night 
As he spoke he placed within my hands a crumpled note for ten pounds, aud, 
squeezing my fingers, departed. 

‘““My yarn is spinning out to a far greater length than I intended, so I’)! try 
and shorten ita bit. The next day I went aboard the Semiramis, where, whe 
I appeared on the quarter deck, I found myself an object of some interest. Th: 
report that I wasthe man about to command the ‘ Brian’—that was thy 
real name of the old craft—had caused some curiosity among the officers 
and they all spoke to me with great courtesy. After waiting a short time, | was 
ordered to go below, where the Admiral, his Flag-captain Dawkins, and the ot) 
ers were seated. They repeated at greater length the conversation of the nigh 
before, and finally decided-that I was to sail in three weeks ; for, although the 
old schooner was sadly damaged, they had lost no time, but had-her already hiy!. 
in dock, with two hundred ship carpenters at work upon her. 

“I do not shorten sail here to tell you what reports were circulated about 
Cove, as to my extraordinary change in circumstances, nor how | bore my 
altered fortunes. It is enough, that I say, that in less than three weeks, | we.gh- 
ed anchor, and stood out to sea one beautiful morning in autumn, and set out »)- 
on my expedition. 

“I have already told you something of the craft. Let me complete the pi- 
ture by informing yuu, that, before twenty-four hours passed over, I discovere 
that so ungainly, so awkward, so unmanageable a vessel never was put to sea 
in light winds she scarcely stirred, or moved as if she were water-logged; i! 
came to blow upon the quarter, she fell off from her helm at a fearful rte, : 
wearing, she endangered every spar she had, and, when you put her in stays 
when half round she would fall back, and nearly carry away every stitch of ca 
vass with the shock. If the ship was bad the crew was ten times worse. W 
Dawkins said turned out to be literally true ; every ill-conducted, disordery ! 
low Who had been up the gangway once a week or so; every unreclaimed Lancs: 
man, of bad character and no searitenship, was sent on board of us ; and. 1 ‘oc! 
except that there was scarcely any discipline and no restraint, we appeares 4A 
a floating penitentiary of convicted felons. . 

‘So long as we ran down the channel with a slack sea and fair wins, 
all went on tolerably well ; to be sure, they only kept watch, when t 
below, and reeled about the deck, went down below, and all just as they pease 
and treated me with no manner of respect. After some vain efforts to repress 
their excesses, vain, for I had no one to second me, | appeared to take ! 
tice of their misconduct, and contented myself with waiting for the tune Wle! 
my dreary voyage over, I should quit the command, and part company witi sv 

associates for ever. At last, however, it came on to blow, and the night 
passed the Lizzard was indeed a fearful one. As morning broke, a sea rennin: 
mountains high ; a wind strong from the north-west, was hurrying the ol« © 
along at rate | believed impossible. I shall not stop to recount the !ngat! 
scenes of anarchy, confusion, drenkenness, and insubordination which our cre 
exhibited ; the recollection is tov bad already, and I would spare you an mys" 
the recital ; but, on the fourth day from the setting in of the gale, as we enter 
the Bay of Biscay, some one aloft descried a strange sail to windward Deel: 
down as if in pursuit of us. Scarcely did the news reach the deck, when, 8 © 
it was before, matters became now ten times worse, some resolving '0 5° 
themselves up, if the chase happened to be French, and vowing that before s“" 
rendering the spirit room should be forced and every man let drink as be )¢" 
Others proposed, if there were any thing like equality in the force, to atiae™" 
convert the captured vessel, if they succeeded, into a slaver, and sai! at onc" ™’ 
Africa. Some were for blowing up the old ‘ Brian,’ with all on board ; gi 
fact, every counsel that drunkenness, insanity, and crime combined could svg 
gest, was offered and descanted on. Meanwhile the chase gained rap!) art 
us, and before noon, we discovered her to be a French letter of marque, *™ 
four guns, and a long brass swivel upon the poop deck. As for us, ~~. a 
of canvass we could crowd was crammed on, but in vain ; and, as we ‘#°" ” 
through the heavy sea, our riotous crew grew every moment worse, —e te 
down sulkily in groups upon the deck, declared that, come what mig)" 
would neither work the ship nor fight her ; that they had been sent to set © 
rotten craft, merely to effect their destraction, and that they cared little 
disgrace of a flag they detested. Half furious with the taunting sareasiii in 
on every side, and nearly mad from passion, and bewildered, my firs! yee 
was to rush amongst them with my drawn cutlass ; and, ere I fell their ons 
take heavy vengeance upon the ringleaders, when suddenly a sharp °°" 
noise came thundering along, and a round shot went flying over our hea ail 2 

“* Down with the ensign; strike at once,’ cried eight or ten voices tog “hale 
as the ball whizzed through the rigging. Anticipating this, and nngeg oor 
ever might happen, to fight her to the last, I had made the mate, * © 
hearted resolute fellow, to make fast the signal halyard aloft, so that ber € ; 

ible for any one on deck to lower the bunting. Bang went gen an the 
and, before the smoke cleared away, athird; which, truer in its 41m 
rest, went clean through the lower part of our mainsail. 

‘** Steady, then, boys, and clear for action,’ said the mate. 
smuggling craft, that will shear off when we show fight, so tha 
fire a shot till she comes alongside.’ 

*“« * And harkee, lads,’ said I, taking up the tone of encourage 
with, ‘if we take her, I promise to claim nothing of the prize. 
capture you shall divide yourselves.’ : énearly 38 es 

“<* It's very easy to divide whatever we never had,” said one 5 oo ibe caus, 
give it,’ cried another ; ‘1’ll never light mateh or draw cutlass 0 
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« « Surrender !’— strike ‘down with the colours,’ roared several 


ther. 

os By tis time the Frenchman was close up, and ranging his long gun to sweep 

or decks : his crew were quite perceptible, about twenty stout-looki 
fel ows, stripped to the waist, and carrying pistols in broad flat belts slung over 

the shoulder. vik - : é 
«Come, my lads,’ said I, raising my voice, as I drew a pistol from my side 
and cocked it, ‘ our time is short now ; I may as well tell you that the first shot 
that strikes us amid-ship blows up the whole craft, and every man on board. 
We are nothing less than a fire-ship, destined for Brest harbour to blow up the 
French fleet. Jf you are pag * make an effort for your lives, follow me.’ 
Tbe men looked aghast. Whatever recklessness, crime and drunkenness 
nad given them, the awful feeling of inevitable death at once repelled. Short as 
«as time for reflection, they felt that there were many circumstances to encou- 
rage the assertion: the nature of the vessel, her riotous disorderly crew, the 
secret nature of the service, all confirmed it, and they answered, with a shout 
of despairing vengeance, ‘ We'll board her ; lead uson.’ As the ery rose up, 
the long swivel from the chase rung sharply in our ears, a tremendous discharge 
of grape flew through our rigging ; none of our men, however, fell; and, ani- 
mated now with the desire for battle, they sprang to the binnacle and seized 
their arms. 
«fn an instant the whole deck became a scene of excited bustle ; and scarcely 
was the ammunition dealt out and the boarding party drawn up, when the 
Frenchman broached to and lashed his bowsprit to our own. 
« (ne terrific yell rose from our fellows as they sprung from the rigging and 
‘he poop upon the astonished Frenchmen, who thought that the victory was al- 
ready their own ; with death and ruin behind, their only hope before, they dashed 
corward like madmen to the fray. 
“ The conflict was bloody and terrific, though not a long one ; nearly equal in 
number, but far superior in personal strength and stimulated by their sense of 
snger, our fellows rushed onward, carrying all before them to the quarter deck. 
Here the Frenchmen rallied, and, for some minutes, had rather the advantage, 
ntl the mate, turning one of their guns against them, prepared to sweep them 
wa in a mass. Then it was that they ceased their fire, and cried out for 
warter. All, save their captain, a short thick-set fellow, with a grisly beard 
and moustache, who, seeing his men fall back, turned on them one glance of scowl- 
ig indignation, and rushing forward, clove our boatswain to the deck with one 
jow. Before the example could have been followed he lay a bloody corpse upon 

e deck, while our people, roused to madness by the loss of a favorite among the 
men, dashed impetuously forward, and, dealing death on every side, left not one 

.1 living among their unresisting enemies. My story is soon told now. We 
orouglt our prize safe into Malta, which we reahed in five days. In less than a 
week our men were Grafted into different men-of-war on the station. I was ap- 
yinted a warrant officer in the Sheerwater, forty-four guns; and as the Admiral 
pened the dispatch, the only words he spoke puzzled me for many a day after. 

‘“* You have accomplished your orders too well,’ said he ; ‘ that French pri- 
vateer Is but a poor compensation for the whole French navy.’” 

“Well,” enquired Power, ‘‘and did you never hear the meaning of the 
words ?” 

* Yes,” said he, * many years after I found out that our dispatches were false 
mes ; intended to have fallen into the hands of the French and mislead them as 
o Lord Nelson's fleet, which at that time was cruising to the southward to catch 











” 


then This, of course, explained what fate was destined for us; a French 


risoa, If not death ; and after all, either was fully good enough for the crew 
: sailed in the old Brian.” 





CHAPTER XXXIV.—THE LAND. 
|: was late when we separated for the night, and the morning was already far 
inced ere I awoke ; the monotonous tramp over-head showed me that the 


vhers were stirring, and I gently moved the shutter of the narrow window be- 
side me to look out. 


The sea, slightly rippled upon its surface, shone like a plate of fretted gold ; 


not a wave, not a breaker appeared ; but the rushing sound close by showed that 


ve were moving fast through the water. 

‘“ Always calm, hereabouts,” said a gruff voice on deck, whicn I soon recog- 
ized as the skipper’s ; “no sea whatever.” 

‘“T can make nothing of it,” cried out Power, from the forepart of the vessel ; 


“it appears to me all cloud.” 


‘No, no, sir, believe me, it’s no fog-bank ; that large dark mass to leeward 
there is Cintra,” 


. Land!” cried I, springing up and rushing upon deck ; “ where, skipper ; 


where is the land?” 
“| say, Charley,’ 


’ said Power, “I hope you mean to adopt a little more clo- 


thinz, on reaching Lisbon; for, though the climate is a warm one—” 


‘Never mind, O'Malley,” said the Major, ‘‘the Purtuguese will only be flat- 
tered by the attention, if you land as you are.” 

“Why, how so?” 3 

‘ Surely, you remember what the niggers said when they saw the 79th High- 
landers landing at St. Lucie. They had never seen a Scotch regiment before, 
and were consequently somewhat puzzled at the costume, till, at last, one more 
cunning than the rest explained it, by saying ‘they are in such a hurry to kill the 
poor black men, they came away without their breeches.’”’ 

‘3. Now, what say you?” cried the skipper, as he pointed with his telescope to 
i dark blue mass in the distance ; “see there !” 

‘Ah, true enough, that’s Cintra.” 

‘Then, we shall probably be in the Tagus before morning ?” 

‘Before midnight if the wind holds,” said the skipper. 

We breakfasted on deck, beneath an awning ; the vessel scarcely seeming to 
move, as she ent her way through the calm water. 

Tue misty outline of the coast grew gradually more defined, and at length the 
olue mountains could be seen, at first but dimly ; but, as the day wore on, their 
inany-coloured hues shone forth, and patches of green verdure dotted with sheep, 
or sheltered by dark foliage, met the eye. The bulwarks were crowded with 
auxious faces; each look pointed towards the shore, and many a stout heart 
oeat Ligh as the land drew near, fated to cover with its earth more than one 
aiongs! us, 

“And that’s Portingale, Mister Charles,” said a voice behind me. I 
‘turned, and saw my man Mike, as with anxious joy, he fixed his eyes upon the 
snore. 

_ “They tell me it’s a beautiful place, with wine for nothing and spirits for less. 
Isn't it a pity they wont be raisonable and make peace with us?” 

“VW ny, my good fellow, we are excellent friends ; it’s the French who want to 
beat us all.” 

“Upon my conscience, that’s not right. There’s an old saying in Coinaught, 
—t's not fair for one to fall upon twenty. Sergeant Haggarty says that I'll see 
ione of the divarsion at all.” 

“I don’t well understand —” 

“ He does be telling me, that, as I’m only your foot-boy, he'll send me away to 
“ue rear, where there’s nothing but wounded, and waggons, and women.” 

‘I believe the sergeant is right there; but, after all, Mike, its a safe place.” 

Al! then, musha, for the safety; I don't think much of it: sure, they might 
crcumvint us. And, av it wasn’t displazing to you, I'l rather list.” 

“ Well, I’ve no objection, Mickey : would you like to join my regiment !” 

* By coorse, your honor. I’d like to be near yourself; bekase, too, if any- 
‘ung happens to you—the Lord be betune us and harm ;” here he crossed nm- 
self piously,—* sure I'd like to be able to tell the master how you died ; and, 
sure, there's Mister Considine—God pardon him—he’ll be beating my brains out, 
*v I couldn’t explain it all.” 

“ Well, Mike, I'll speak to some of my friends here about you, and we'll settle 
‘al properly : here’s the Doctor.” ; 

“ Arrah Mister Charles, don’t mind him ; he’s a poor crasture entirely ; devil 
a taing he knows.” 

4 W hy, what do you mean, man? he’s a physician to the forces.” 

_ Oh, by gorra, and so he may be,” said Mike with a toss of his head; “those 
‘tmy docthors isn’t worth their salt. It’s thruth I’m telling you: sure, didn’t he 
“ome to see me when I was sick below in the hould. 

“* How do you feel?” says he. 

a Cosrible dhry in the mouth,’ says I. 

‘Bat your bones,’ says he, ‘how’s them ?’ 

“* As if cripples was kicking me,’ says I. 

“Well, with that he wint away, and brought back two powders. 

oF lake them,’ says he, ‘ and you'll be cured in no time.’ 

What's them? says I. 

"* The're ematics,’ says he. 

“Blood and ages,’ says J, ‘are they ?” 

“*Devila lie,’ says he ; ‘take them immediately.’ 

_ And T tuk them—and, would you believe me, Mister Charles? it’s thruth I’m 

“\\\ng you,—devil a one of them would stay on my stomach. So you see what 
4 docthor he is !” 

I could not help smiling at Mike’s ideas of medicine, as I turned away to 
‘alk to the Major who oc, am engaged beside me. His occupation consisted 
n furbishing up a very tarnished and faded uniform, whose white seams and thread- 
Sate lace betokened many years of service. 
a up Our traps, you see, O’Malley,” said he, as he looked with no 
wa pride at the faded glories of his old vestment ; “ astonish them at Lisbon, 
teen ourselves. I say, Power, what a bad style of dress they've got into 
ee with their tight waists and strapped trowsers—nothing free, nothing easy, 
‘ng dégagé about it. When in a campaign, a man ought to be able to stow 


»rog for twenty-four hours about his person, and no one the wiser. A very good 
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Tea taeee $ you ; sometimes it leads to awkward results. At Vimeira, 
forthe ‘0 a sad scrapé way. Old Sir Harry, that commanded there, sent 
sick return. I was at dinner when the orderly came ; so I packed u 

€ eatables about me, and rode off. Just, however, as I came up to the quar- 
ters, my horse stumbled and threw me slap on my head. 

“Ts he killed,’ said Sir Harry. 

aly stunned, your Excellency,’ said some one. 

~ Then, he'll come to, I suppose. Look for the papers in his pocket.’ 

So they turned me on my back, and plunged a hand into my side pocket, but, 
the devil take it, they pulled out a roast hen. Well, the laugh was scarcely 
over at this, when another fellow dived into my coat behind, and lugged out three 
sausages ; and so they went on, till the ground was covered with ham, pigeon- 
ple, veal kidney, and potatoes ; and the only thing like a paper was a mess rol! of 
the 4th, with a droll song about Sir Harry, written in pencil on the back of it. 
Devil of a bad affair for me ; I was nearly broke for it: but they only repriman 
ded me a little ; and I was afterwards attached to the victualling department.” 

t an anxious thing is the last day of a voyage! how slowly creep the 
hours, teeming with memories of the past and expectations of the future ! 
_ Every plan, every well-devised expedient to cheat the long and weary days, 
1s at once abandoned ; the chess-board and the new novel are alike forgotten ; 
and the very quarter-deck walk, with its merry gossip and careless chit-chat, be- 
comes distasteful. One blue and misty mountain, one faint outline of the far 
off shore, has dispelled all thought of these, and with straining eye and anxious 
heart, we watch for land. 
As the day wears on apace, the excitement increases ; the faint and shalowy 
forms of distant objects grow gradually clearer. Where before some tall and 
misty mountain peak was seen, we now descry patches of deepest blue and som- 
bre olive; the mellow corn and the waving woods, the village spire and the low 
ly cot, come out of the landscape ; and, like some well-remembered voice, they 
speak ofhome. ‘The objects we have seen, the sounds we have heard a hundred 
times before without interest, become to us now things that stir the heart. 
_ Fora time, the bright glare of the noon-day sun dazzles the view, and renders 
indistinct the prospect ; but, as evening falls, once more is all fair, and bright, 
and rich before us. Rocked by the long and rolling swell, I lay beside the bow- 
sprit, watching the shore birds that came to rest upon the rigging, or following 
some long and tangled sea-weed as it floated by, my thoughts now wandering 
back tothe brown hills and the broad river of my early home—now straying off 
in dreamy fancies of the future. . 
How flat and unprofitable does all ambition seem at such moments as these ; 
how valueless, how poor, in our estimation, those worldly distinctions we have 
so often longed and thirsted for, as with lowly heart and simple spirit we watch 
each humble cottage, weaving to ourselves some story of its inmates, as we 
pass. 
The night at length closed in, but it was a bright and starry one, lending to 
the landscape a hue of sombre shadow, while the outline of the objects were still 
sharp and distinet “as before. One solitary star twinkled near the horizon. | 
watched it as, at intervals disappearing, it would again shine out, marking the 
calm sea with a tall pillar of light. 
** Come down, Mr. O'Malley,” cried the skipper’s well-known voice, ‘come 
down below, and join us in a parting glass—that’s the Lisbon light to leeward, 
and before two hours we drop our anchor in the Tagus.” 





GLEANINGS FROM LATE ENGLISH PAPERS. 


A Letter or Recommenpation.—When Dr. Franklin was Minister of the 
United States in France, he was often importuned by persons unknown to him to 
give them letters of recommendation. For cases of this kind, and when it was 
impossible to refuse, he prepared the following model, and, in some instances, ac- 
tually employed it to shame persons making such indiscreet applications, and in 
some measure to stop them :— 





“ Paris, April —, 1777. 

“ Sir—The bearer going to the United States, presses me to give hima letter 
of recommendation, although I know nothing of him, not even his name, This 
may seem extraordinary, but I assure you it is not uncommon here. Sometimes, 
indeed, one person unknown brings another equally se to recommend him; and 
sometimes they recommend one another, A. for this gentleman, I must refer 
you to himself for his character and morals, with which he is certainly better ac- 
quainted than I possibly can be. I recommend him, however, to those civilities 
which every strange of whom we know no harm has a right to; and I request 
you will do him 2!! the good offices and show him all the favor that on further ac- 
quaintance you will find him deserve.—I have the honor to be, &c.”’ 


ExTrRaorpinary Accession or Fortune.—Last week a journeyman paper- 
maker, named Robert Howard, who formerly worked at the [vy mill, near this 
town, received the unexpected information that a Chancery suit, which had been 
depending 50 years, had terminated in his favor, putting him in possession of 
£200,000— £50,000 of whica, by a previous arrangement entered into many 
years ago, and which, with the suit itself, was almost forgotten, goes to the 
attorney who succeeded in bringing the suit to a successful termination. 
Maidstone Journal. 
Roweo Coates.—The following funny letter has been addressed to the editor 
of the Globe. It is a great pity that Mr. Coates, now that he has become a 
‘‘ diplomatist in political matters,” did not give the important document in French 
and English :— 
‘* Sir—I am induced to intrude mysclf upon yourcolumns, from observing In 
your paper of yesterday a communication from a Boulogne correspondent, by 
which the writer appears to throw some doubt upon the correctness of my state- 
ment as to what his Majesty the King of the French was pleased to address to 
me, when I had the honor of placing my suite of apartments, in the Hotel du 





Cutting for Squinting.—This operation ; 

lieve, by various practitioners; but we are x little ore we rename te om 
the last six weeks Dr. rtson. of this city. has 

on upwards of 200 persons—in several cases on " eyes i The ated successfully 
we understand, performed in about two minates, and, as was es opens &, 
who had submitted to it for both eyes, is not so painful as drawing s raat fee 
patients look quite straight as soon as the operation is completed’s A a 
formec, do not require to be off their work more than a day or two. Meta 


beat Glasgow Chronicle. 
A Gale of the French Revolution, 


From “ Blackwood’s Magazine” for September. 


DE WALSTEIN, THE ENTHUSIAST. 











Great men must be employed to complete great changes in empire ; but little 
men often begin them. In this moral architecture, the man who raises the proud 
superstructure, who brings all the discordant features into one grand harmony, 
who fills the eye with the consummate and magnificent shape of solidity and power, 
must be the master of his art; but any workman can dig the foundation. 

Joseph II. of Germany was the workman of the French Revolution. He 
was the delver, Napoleon was the architect. Nothing could be more remote 
from each other, than the obscure industry of the German and the brilliant mis- 
chief of the Italian; yet they were combined in one fearful fabrication, they 
were both essential to the design; if Joseph, in all his mediocrity, had never 
been born, Napoleon, inall his splendor, would never have been heard of. Let philo- 
sophers reconcile those difficulties ; I have now no time to speculate. Those 
are the mysteries of human character. They must be left till the day when 
oracles revive, and men have only to ask questions of the pythoness. 

Some years ago, in a tour during which I passed some days of an intense 
summer among the hills of Carinthia, I happened to meet a wanderer like myself 
who, though with but one riband at his button-hole, had seen service in the 
field, had sustained office in the imperial court, taken his sbare in the chief events 
of the last thirty years; and, in his twofold capacity of a general officer and an 
imperial councillor, was as well calculated to assist a traveller ina huge German 
hotel to get through the heaviness of an idle day, as most men whom fortune has 
ever thrown in my way. He was still in what is to be regarded as the very 
Gnest period of life; when the understanding has arrived at its maturity without 
losing its lustre, and the heart, if man can be allowed to have any thing of the 
kind, has acquired steadiness without losing its sensibility. His countenance 
was handsome, yet with some lines of trial; and both countenance and manner 
had, as Hamlet says, ‘* more of the ancient Roman than the Dane.” He looked 
as ifhe had been born rather on the southern side of the Alps than the northern, 
and I could conceive him, at the head of his corps d’armée, or inthe midst of a 
—— of Hungarian cuirassiers, making a very showy figure of modern chi- 
valry. 

We discussed the great names of the war over our bottle of wine, in the light 
way in which men talk of those who can now do them neither good nor ill; ge- 
nerals who could no longer order any body to be shot, and emperors who had gi- 
ven up the keys of Olmutz, or who could no longer send the refractory a letter of 
introduction to the wolves of Siberia. 

Faas were but two men in the world when I first knew it,” said the ge! 
neral. 

[ involuntarily started at this antediluvian view of things. He smiled. 

“That is,” said he, “there were but two men in the world whose names it 
ever mentioned—your Pitt and all the world’s Napoleon. In those days, I hated 
your great minister as much as I worshipped the Corsican. They were my op-" 
posing powers of light and darkness, my two antagonist principles—the tyrant of 
the seas and the regenerator of the earth; but I had the excuse of having all 
Germany, or perhaps all Europe, of my opinion.” 

‘“‘ The Germans soon changed theirs, I presume, at least of the French Em- 
peror.” . 

‘* My countrymen,” said the general, “ are certainly excellent men; but they 
have not the faculty of reasoning. They toil admirably ; but they find it diffi- 
cult to think. They have the virtue of the mole in perfection. Give them 
something obscure, heavy, and disheartening to labor at, and they will drudge 
away forever. Their existence, known too, like the mole’s, by the little heaps 
of dust which they throw up on the surface, and undoubtedly Icosening the soil 
for better uses to come. But the moment they are put upon the surface they 
are blind ;—bid them walk, and they stumble; bid them run, and they fall into 
the first ditch. In literature, they are what the pioneers are to an army, essen- 
tial to every advance, but a rough corps after all; stout, strong-handed serfs ; 
and with hatchet and saw in hand formidable to thickets and rocks ; but what 
man ever looks among the pioneers for a hero t” 

‘‘ Yet they had esprit enough to admire the romantic glitter and magic freaks 
of Napoleon.” 

‘“* Yes,” said the general, “ all children are fund of tales of wonder, and all 
gossips of telling them. We Germans are proud of our country, and it is by na- 
ture a noble one—certainly superior in its natural advantages to any other that 
I have seen, not even excepting your own ; for the unrivalled loveliness of Eng- 
land is the work of man, of freedom, good sense, and the simple tastes of the na- 
tion. But we are still in our infancy. Germany is only one huge nursery, in 
which the population isin itscradle. But we are children with a fine inheritance 
waiting for us when we shall arrive at the age of discretion ; yet, until then, we 
must be allowed to play the antics of the nursery, to stare at every thing, to im- 
agine that we know every thing, to attempt every thing, and, finally, like chil- 





Nord, at the disposal of his Majesty and the Royal Family. 

“Having, Sir, ever wdhered to truth, I take leave to state what occurred. | 
‘As your Boulogne correspondent may not even be so good a French scholar | 
as myself, I shall give the translation ; but, allowing him to be a superior, I be- | 
lieve it is usual for diplomatists in political matters to write in their own verna- 
cular. I shall follow their example :— | 

“«« Long live the King of the French! Long live the Queen of England, and | 
eace with England!” His Majesty’s laconic reply was, ‘1 thank you, Sir. | 
rae live the Queen and the English! Long live the French ! 
peace.’—I have the honor to be your most obedient servant, 

(Signed) “ Ropert Coates. 
“ Hotel du Nord, Boulogne-sur-Mer, Friday evening, Aug. 28, 1840.” 
It appears that some Americans who have taken up Fulton's torpeco project 
for blowing up vessels of war by grenades attached under water are negotiating | 
with the Chinese for rendering them assistance against the English men-of-war 
in this destructive capacity. The thing is not a mere speculation, but it Is 
known to be in practical existence, and has been ready to be applied in case of 
an American war ever since the burning of Washington. 

Egyptian Correspondent of the Times. 

Cuotce Specimen or OrtuocrapHy.—The following is a copy (iteratim) of 
a note sent to the clerk of the parish of Sculcoates, in Yorkshire, a short time 
since :— Mister, my wief iss ded, and wunts toe bee berried toe morror ate 
wonner cluck. Yu nowes weare toe digg it cluse bi mi uther wief ; bot litt it 
bee dip.” 

Exrraorpinary Cuance or Fortune.—During the last week James Fowler, 
surgery man at the King’s College Hospital in Carey-street, Lincoln's Inn- 
fields, and who was in the receipt of £1 per week for his services, received in- 
telligence from New Orleans of the demise of his uncle, who has bequeathed him 
10,000 acres of land and £7000 in ready cash. Yesterday morning he embarked 
for America to take possession of it. Courier. 

Extraordinary Produce.—Last week, in the parish of Gulval, on the farm of 
Mr. John Samson, innkeeper, Penzance, no fewer than 174 potatoes were grow- 
ing from one stem, the greater number of which were saleable. 

Falmouth Packet. 

Launch of the St. George.—The launch of this fine ship took place on Thurs- 
day week, in the presence of a great concourse of spectators. She was 
“‘ christened,” as sailors say, by Mrs. Warren, the lady of the Admiral-Superin- 
tendent ; after which the dog-shores were knocked away, and she glided most 


witnessed. The St. George is 2,719 tons, and she will carry 120 guus, namely 
—114 thirty-two pounders, and six sixty-eight pounders. She cost in building 
£93,521, which, with £30,000 for her equipment, a little exceeds the old esti- 
mate of £1,000 a gun. She was planned by Sir Robert Seppings, and has one 
of Robert’s handsome elliptical sterns. Piymouth Paper. 

Prince Louis Napoleon.—The Chancellor of France has summoned the Court 
of Peers to meet on the 15th instant, to hear the report of the preliminary exam- 
ination in the affair of Prince Louis Napoleon. 

Steeple Chase in France.—A steeple chase run at Avranches, in the Manche, 
a few days since, attracted a great crowd of spectators. The weaanes gree 
2,000 metres, or about a mile and two-thirds marked over difficult ground, in- 
cluding two stiff hedges and a wide drain ina marsh. Eight horses were entered, 
but only five started. The prize, a silver gilt cup, with @ purse made up of one- 


half of the entrance money, was won by «myo gag: Semel yee = - 

in galia accomplis r task in - 
pa? ere by Mr. Moggridge’s Pleader, till near the end of 
the chase, when the horse strained one of his legs and fell Teg ers Next day 
a race was run over the Gréves for a jockey whip, given by the ladies of Avran- 


You shall have | 


nobly into the sea, amidst the enthusiastic cheers of the thousands assembled, 
the band playing “ Rule Britannia.” A more exhilarating sight could not be 


dren who never see a toy but with a longing to know what makes it squeak, or 


_ dance, or tumble, breaking up every one of our graver toys of state, religion, and 
| science, with a curiosity worthy of the cradle, and having only the fragments, 


after all, for our pains. I am a patriot, Sir,” said he with asmile, “ yet you see 
I too can play the philosopher.” 

‘** But when is your infant to arrive at man’s estate ?” 

‘“* National minds are of slow growth,” was the answer. “ I do not think that 
Germany will be mature in less than five hundred years. It will take at least 
a century to get ridof her presumption that she is the cleverest nation in the 
world ; and until then she cannot be said to even have the use of her under- 
standing.” 

‘* A long probation. 
advancing.” 

‘* | am not so fully convinced of that. She is yet got little beyond the line 
where the French Revolution placed her. I allow that to have been an advance. 
But it was universal. It pushed every nation of Europe some degrees nearer 
the moral equator. Politics arethe sun ofthe world. England had sun enough 
alrearly, and could be tropical only to be scorched; but Germany, cold, aguish, 
swampy, and wild, would be much the betier for being half roasted alive. The 
world has to thank a German for that revolution. Joseph the Second—of all 
Germans that ever lived the truest model of the German of the nineteenth cen- 
tury—was the man.” : 

‘* What—Joseph the philosopher and philanthropist ! Where was the fire?” 

“We shalllong remember him,” observed the general, “ fur three things— 
the partition of Poland, the loss of the Netherlands, and the overthrow of the 
Bourbon throne.” 

The evening was one of southern beauty; and the window of the hotel over- 
looked one of those small lakes which are so numerous in the country, watered 
by the thousand springs of the Tyrolese hills. The air, after a day of intense 
warmth, flowed in filled with the freshness of the mountain vegetation ; and a 
young rising moon, just touching with her circlet the brow of a forest above, 
gave the due finishing of the picture. But even this was not all; for a troop 
of the travelling horn-players, who range all Europe from the Mediterranean to, 
I believe. the Pole, seeing our casement open, took up a position in the adjoining 
garden and began their display. All this is common; but the effect was as good, 
on the whole, as if we had heard itina sa/on of Vienna, or were even enjoying a 
painted moon and canvass forest, with the full crash of a Parisian orchestra in 
front, to take us by storm. 

We had both sunk into silence; and after a while I observed my companion 
had drawn from his bosom a miniature, on which he gazed with afixedeye. He 
saw that I was looking at him, and handed it over to me. It was well worth 
his study, for it was one of the loveliest faces that I ever saw in my life. 

‘‘T presume I may askthename! It is excessively lovely—at once gentle 
and noble.” 

“You may; for she is neither an opera girl nor a goddess. 
in such an hour, and im this very apartment, five-and-twenty years ago, 
German friendof mine was indebted to this lady for the most important even 
his life.” : 

I looked all curiosity ; but feeling that I had no right to intrude upon his aa 
collections of one perhaps dead, remained in prone. But foreign manners 
often remarkably frank ; and he saw my wish at ence. ‘ 

* You shall oe the story,” said he, “ of my friend. res - b rey 
in those days, though born on the northern side of the ‘i. we whe aye 
what of an enthusiast too, though no Encyclopediste. on pag << 
the republican mania, though both living in the most formal cou 
Pekin. But I must tell the story in my,own — a th his eyes fixed alt tely 


He then threw himself back in his chair, an . 
on the landscape and the picture, talked in the dramatic style into which the 


continental taste throws every nnd. 
“ Imagine a young officer of the Hungarian Guard, enraptured with a sense of 


But she is certainly not retrogading: she is clearly 


It was exactly 
that a 
t of 





ches. It was won by Mr. Leith’s Parachute, beating three others. 





his wearing the most showy of all possible uniforms, declining to dance when 
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“« Perhaps said »» yet perhaps not; I know the Count de Wal- 
stein’s chivalry, yet I suspect he despises the sex,” playfully observed the 
lady. 


“+ Never, when all that is charming in it has such a representative as your 


. : ” 
T - 
im rell ‘fat at least is unequivocal ; and I must acknowledge that the opin- 
jon of so severe a critic as Count Walstein is said to be, is of peculiar value. 
But, to say no more on those pretty topics, how long is it since you have re- 
turned to Vienna ?” 
« J have already lost the recollection. Let Schiller answer for me :— 


‘ Who reckons the moments 
When beauty is nigh— 
When life is a glance, 
And the soul is a sigh ?’” 


«* Well, I see you are determined to continue in your old opinions. Women 
are made to be laughed at. But as none of the Guard ever condescend to waltz, 
tell me the news from the Low Countries. Is the Emperor still sanguine in his 
ideas of reducing them to order? We all know Count D’Alton’s great abilities ; 
but I have some very dear relatives there, and I feel an anxiety to know the 
state in which you left Brabant.” 

The young officer listened, rose from his seat, and drew a fauteuil for the 
lady. e subject was a real one, and the vapid elegance of the guardsman 
was exchanged for respectful attention. His regiment had been quartered at 
Brussels on the first breaking out of the Flemish discontent in 1788, and 
he now slightly detailed the circumstances which had occurred within his know- 

edge. 

‘* My infancy,” said the princess, “ was spent in the palace of the Archduke, 
and though, when he ceased to be governor of the Netherlands, I returned to 
Germany, my recollections of that fine city, and not less of its luxuriant land- 
scape, and its kind and hospitable people, are as much alive asever. Of course, 
T know all the noble families. Are any of them engaged in those unhappy dis- 
turbances ?” 

«* None that I could hear of,” was the answer. ‘‘ The whole character of the 
popular convulsion was the reverse of all that strongly engages the mind. ‘The 
controversy was of lawyers, not men; of old privileges against new encrvach- 
ments: it began in the parchments of jurists and advocates, and is likely to end 
in the dust and darkness of the closets from which it came.” 

“ Then our war with the Netherlands will be brief, and Count D’Alton will 
settle the rebellion by a feu-de-joie,” said the fair politician. ‘I see that you 
have no faith in the force of popular outcry against the spurs and swords of the 
Austrian cuirassiers.” 

“That must depend on circumstances,” was the reply. ‘ We know what 
an army can do; butin the mind of a nation we have a new element before us. 
We know the limit of the machine ; but who can tell the limit of powers that, 
like the wind, at this moment unfelt, may, at the next, change the calm for the 
storm ; and then, subsiding as suddenly as it rose, leave us nothing but the de- 
solation that marks its way across the land !” 

The princess felt herself gradually engaged by the conversation. The senti- 
ment and the expression might be nothing, but they were new to her, were to- 
tally unlike the language of the court, and were the more surprising from being 
the language of one of that very showy corps whom all the world looked on as 
the especial idlers of the court ; perhaps to prolong an indulgence which she be- 
gan to feel in the hour, the scene, and the speaker, she turned to the topic of 
the Belgian tumults once more. The subject, too, had an interest for the guards- 
man, of which he had been hitherto unconscious, and he began to wonder at the 
ardor of the thoughts which rose to his lips. 

“Tf the lovers of change,” said he, ‘expect any thing from the risings in 
the Netherlands, they will be disappointed. A few canunon-shot, and a few 
charges of cavalry, will be enough for the riotous rabble of the town : as for the 
peasantry, they may be brave, but they have no grievances, or at least none 
which prevent them from on the best furnished farm-houses and the richest 
crops in the world. In short, I regard the whole as une affair fine. Yet,” 
added he, after a pause, “I admit that there are things which might awake a 
nation. There may be pulses in the national heart which have never beat before : 
I can imagine events to occur, like the giving of wings to the haman frame, 
lifting us into a new element, giving us a new faculty, and laying open a career, 
to whose loftiness, vastness, and splendor, the world has never yet seen the 
equal.” 

Tall this was new from the lips of the soldier, and new to the ears of the prin- 
cess. She gazed on his countenance, at that moment thrown into unusual ani- 
mation by the topic, and listened like one who had heard a sudden burst of har- 
mony from a harp shaken only by the wind. She was not altogether unconscious 
of the singularity of amusing herself with this /é¢e-a-téte, with five hundred eyes 
uponher. She also knew perfectly the laugh of the world of fashion at embar- 
rassments of the nature into which she might be plunging ; but she was a wo- 
man, that is saying much—a young, lovely, and brilliznt one—and that is saying 
more. She saw anew subject before her, perhaps a new slave : that settled the 
question, and she resolved to make the experiment. All this may be blameable ; 
but courts are never very lively places with all their balls; and the court of 
Joseph IJ. was as prim and pedantic as its master. The conversation flew on 
from grave to gay, and from gay to grave again. ‘The guardsman had found 
that the finest woman of Vienna was not a fool; and the discovery stimulated 
even his apathy until he felt that to affect it any longer would be ridiculous. 
He became animated—his ideas flowed—he now recollected, for the first time 
during half a dozen years, that he had been in Italy, Greece, and England ; that 
he had wandered among classic ruins, ranged over Arcadian hills, and listened 
to the language of the boldest, freest, and most eccentric race of men that were 
ever enclosed in an island. He had found unconsciously that conversation was 
not limited to the merits of a horse, an actress, or a new epaulette ; and the 
a of the fair listener showed by their downcast lids that she listened with all 

er soul. 

An universal flourish of the imperial orchestra, which intimated that the most 


distinguished violinist of the earth had just finished his most celebrated con- 


certo, unhappily unheard from its first note to its last, alike by the princess and 
the count, at length told them that they had conversed beyond all legitimate 
bounds at the imperial supper table, and that etiquette required their sepa- 
ration. 

A week of pomps and parades followed, in which the princess was surrounded 
by French milliners and coiffeurs all the morning, and imperial and serene high- 
nesses, and their excellencies the ambassadors, all the night. The Hungarian 
was on horseback riding in procession twelve hours a day ; or escorting some 
diplomatic cavalcade ; or, in the intervals, writing the name of Catharena Zado- 
rinsky on his tablets, and calculating the exact distance between a cornet of ca- 
valry and a princess of the imperial line. He might have calculated for ever 
without finding hope at either the top or the bottom. The fact flashed upon him 
for the first time, that he was but the fifth son of a Hungarian noble ; that, 
however embroidered his uniform, he had nothing for his inheritance but his sa- 
bre ; and that, however the belles of Vienna might approve of him as a partner 
in the waltz, it must be a peculiarly soft-souled one who would prefer him, as a 
partner for life, to the heaviest possessor of any one of those glittering equipages 
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ow out of the iasamerg The passengers were all forced out 
actor had only the of marching at their heed, pike in hand, i the 

‘groups of the er dancing, fighting, clashing their weapons, and 
g, “ Down with the King, and up with the People!” De Walstein mads 

forced levy ; but, hemmed in with pikes and muskete, 
a back ; and luckily remaining unwounded by the justice 

people, he had no resource but to march on with the rest. As 
the crowd became thicker and the tumult more violent. Shouts 
were heard, followed by the roar of cannon. 

The ery of “ To the Bastile !” now thundered in every quarter, and the turning 
of a narrow street brought the whole column in front of the dreaded fortress of 
Paris. De W: was a soldier, though an unwilling exhibitor on this occa- 

for the first few moments he felt the imposing nature of his first battle. 

The houses surrounding the fortress were filled and covered with the armed po- 
pulace, ‘up an ill directed but incessant fire. The space below, and all 
the streets leading to it, were a mass of men, women, and even of children, all 
or screaming, or exclaiming against the Government. The embra- 

sures of the Bastile showed heavy guns pointed downwards to the masses 
and from time to time throwing a few plunging shot into the crowd, each 
of which was followed by an universal chorus of curses and groans. This 
desultory warfare had lasted for some time, and seemed like to last through 
the day ; when the beating of drums was heard, a commotion was seen 
among the more distant columns, and the cry of “the guard! the guard!” 
turned every eye in the direction. A battalion of the Royal Household was seen 
advancing at a rapid pace, with colors flying and bayonets fixed, till they came 
to the foot of the drawbridge. An universal fire now poured from the roofs and 
windows, and all were covered for some period with smoke. When it cleared 
away, the royal guard were seen rushing over the bridge. The populace poured 
after them, shouting out victory, and De Walstein found himself carried along 
by the torrent. When they had passed those gates, which were once so like 
the gates of death, the situation of the assailants became a sufficiently perilous 
one. They found that asecond was between them and the body of the place, 
that the garrison, small as it was, had made up their minds at last to resist, and 
in the narrow space of the inner-court numbers only exposed themselves to be 
mowed down by the grape-shot. They were not long in suspense. Two guns 
on either side of the drawbridge were suddenly unmasked, and threw a shower 
of grape among the crowd. The discharge was followed by an universal yell ; 
fifty had fallen, the court was covered with killed and wounded; all aow at- 
tempted to rush back to the gate ; but it, too, was choked up. If the garrison 
had now followed up their blow, the fortress would have been saved, the po- 
pulace beaten, and the Revolution crushed in its birth. Such are the strange 
chances of human things. The bayonets of a company of invalids might have 
extinguished a war which was yet to sweep away millions of men, and shake all 
the thrones uf Europe. But this was not to be. De Launay, the governor of 
the Bastile, though a brave man, had not the cunning sense to know, that when 
a battle begins the only wisdom is to strike till it is ended. He was a margnis, 
too, and in that day what was a French marquis good for but to dance attendance 
at Versailles? He ordered his cannoniers to stop, advanced to the battlements, 
and proposed that the assailants should withdraw without further damage. On 
this moment was balanced the French monarchy. While he was inthe act of 
speaking, a shot, fired by some drunkard or madman, struck one of the chains of 
the drawbridge, it shook ; the populace rushed forward witha roar; a tumbler 
from one of the suburb theatres, with the agility of his trade, sprung upon it, 
dragged it down, and cut away the remaining chain with the blow of an axe. A 
discharge of cannon swept the bridge ; but the multitude were now frenzied ; 
they rushed forward, firing, roaring, and trampling upon each other. The confu- 
siun was horrible, all was darkened with the smoke, and al! that De Walstein 
could fee] was, that he was in the midst of a human hurricane tenfold more ter- 
rible than the natural one. The firing continued on both sides for some time, 
and when the multitude were on the point of giving way again, all eyes were di- 
rected to the white flag, hoisted for capitulation on the great tower of the for- 
tress. The shvut that rose from the multitude in the streets, the houses, and 
the roofs tore the very air. In afew moments the governor was seen, pale and 
bleeding, without hat or sword, dragged along in the midst of a crowd of the 
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royal guard, to whom he had surrendered with his feeble garrison, on the sole 
condition of sparing theirlives. But what are conditions to the mob, rendered 
ferocious by feeling themselves masters! ‘To the horror of De Walstein, no 
sooner had they seen the garrison and their unfortunate commandant disarmed, 
than they clamored for their instant death, threw themselves upon the guard, tore 
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rip fra es was hanging over the door. A letter from him to 


found in the pocket of the 
sealed bis fate. It had wamed the governor of the attack. end fea ratty ia 
paratious of the revolters. This was simply his duty as one of the chief hae 
trates of the city. But the “majesty of the people” had already felt its power, 
the magistrate was seized and carried off to undergo an examination on the 
ground of treason to the populace. His trial never came; but, what Was of 
more interest to his new masters, his death came without delay. A roffian * al 
tor of popular justice ved up to him and shot him through the heart. The 
remaining process added his headless body to that of the arquis de Launa 
ome now swung at the door of the protectors of universal law, right 4 
iberty. ’ 

Fevered, weary, and heart-sick, De Walstein threw himself on his bed tha 
night, and having d his wounded friend at the house of one of his rel ; 
tives, he took horse Paris by daybreak. Convinced that tidings of this 4 
der must produce a commotion in every court of Europe ; and that, as his regi. 
ment was always among the first to be called on service, his proper place gl 
its headquarters. : at 

He reached Vienna with unusual activity ; but the intelligence had reached j 
before him. His own part of the performance, too, had not been unrecorded 
and he fourd on his table a letter of solemn remonstrance from the Imperial Se. 
cretary, regretting, in the most official style, that an officer of his noble famile. 
and in so conspicuous a corps, should have been seen openly aiding, and = 
heading the atrocities of a rebellion. = 

This was a blow for which he was unprepared. He flew to the Ministey - 
his reception was cold. He flew to the Emperor : Joseph referred him to the 
Minister. From both he flew to his Colonel. The Colonel was a Se < 
bold man, much in the habit of speaking his mind, and attached to De 
Walstein. 

“T shall insist on having this charge fully investigated,” said the indignant 
captain. _— 

You may insist as you like; but nothing was ever fully investigated no 
will be, in Vienna; and the more the business advances, the farther wil! they be 
from trath and you from justice,” said the Colonel. dias 

«‘T must have a court-martial,” said the Captain. 

“ Yes; anda sentence this time ten years,” said the Colone!. 

“They cannot refuse me at least a court of enquiry!” exclaimed the Cap. 
tain. 

“ They can refuse, and will refuse you everything except the liberty « 
drown yourself in the Danube, or shoot yourself through the head in the Pra. 
ter; and either of those you can manage without asking their leave,” said the 
Colonel. 

“Then I shall resign my commission, and try some other corps,” said the 
Captain. : 

“Then you will do the War Minister the greatest possible favor, for he wants 
your troop fora cousin of Carolina Hundfutz, the opera dancer. This is the 
way of the world; you must not growl over it. I did so once, foaght a Puppy 
aide-de-camp of the Emperor for some court story, and was stopped on my way 
to be a field-marshal. I shall never wear the aiguillette in consequence. Be 
warned by my example.” 

They parted, the Colonel shrugging up his shoulders, with the resignation of g 
philosopher, to the necessity of the case, and De Walstein ready to fling courts 
sceptres, and ministers to the centre of the earth. . 

But there was one feeling that lurked in the depth of his soul, more powerfy. 
than all, yet invisible almost to himself. How would the tidings of his disgrace 
—for to such his sensitive spirit felt that the letter of the secretary amounted— 
be received by Catharena Zadorinski. He perplexed himse!! with this medita- 
tion for some bitter hours, and was awakened from his melancholy reverie by 
seeing the flash of the torches behind one of the court carriages, rushing by {c 
the French opera. He had suffered the evening to close round him in dark. 
ness, and the sudden glare illumined the room, and showed him ina mirror oppo- 
site to the casement the countenance of the one only being on earth whose op 
nion still seemed worth a moment’s notice. She was radiant with smiles, whic! 
she appeared to be bestowing on the wearer of a superb uniform, sitting in front 
of the carriage. The vision shot by, and left him in double gloom. He pondered 
for a while as to the advice of his friend the colonel, and his rapid escape from 
all the troubles of courts and commissions by a plunge in the Danube. But the 
princess at the opera, with the showy suitor by her side—al! this was grave ma: 
ter of thought. He threw his cloak round him, hurried through the streets like 








them away, and began stabbing them with the fury of demons. De Launay fell 
under a hundred knives ; his principal officers were butchered over his corpse ; 
and, not content with those atrocities, the savages in their ferocious triumph 
decapitated them, hung their trunks tothe cords of the lamps, and fixing their 
heads and hands on pikes, carried them to the sitting of the Civic Committee in 
the Placede Gréve. The whole event in its sudden outbreak, its strange suc- 
cess, and its remorseless cruelty, was the emblem of the Revolution. 


How De Walstein escaped he could scarcely tell.. In the last rush of the 
multitude to seize the unhappy prisoners, he had attempted to rescwe a young of- 
ficer, who had been already wounded by a musket-shot, and was evidently on the 
point of being massacred. ‘The attempt cost him a stab of a butcher's knife in 


the arm; but he nevertheless contrived to draw the officer towards a recess 
which screened him fora moment. As they leaned against the wall, a door 
opened behind, and an old servant of the governor, terrified to death, gave them 
refuge, and instantly closed the door. Jt was the nephew of the governor who 
had been thus saved, and he was profuse in his acknowledgments. 

The accident of having been flung into this corner probably saved both their 
lives. Forthe populace, now complete masters of the fortress, gave a vent to 





; all the fury of men intexicated with sudden success, and determined to destroy 
: the last remnant of a building on which Paris had looked with terror for centu- 
(ries. If the French had stopped with pulling down the Bastile, they would have 
' earned the praise of every man of humanity and reason in Europe. It was to the 
monarehy what the inquisition was to the papacy—an embodying of its spirit— 
a sullen, fearful, and abhorred monument of al! that was fearful in despotism ; 
and the day which saw those gates torn down for ever, which were once like 
the gates of death, was a day of triumph, not for France alone, but for the 
| world. 
As the old domestic led them through the vaulted passages and gloomy 
' corridors, De Walstein fully forgave the wild turbulence wich had overthrown 
{ the stronghold of arbitrary power, and, involuntary as his share in the exploit 
( had been, he was not inclined to regret it. His young companion was incon- 
| solable: he internally execrated the barbarism which had put his relative to 
| death ; but his grief was mingled with indignation at the negligence of the 
Court. 

‘Will you believe it,” he exclaimed, “nothing could awaken those fools at 
Versailles to a sense of our condition. My unfortunate uncle remonstrated with 
the War Minister until he actually gave up the idea, through fear of imputations 

on his personal nerve. We had full information for some days that the fortress 
was to be attacked. We knew even the sums of money which were showered 
among the rabble of the Fauxbourg. We knew that powder and bali were pur- 
chased, and to al! thisthe Court turned a deaf ear; left the garrison of a place 
like this, commanding Paris, without twelve hours’ bread and wine, without am- 





munition for a siege of twenty-four hours; and what were our numbers to keep | 


a capital of 600,000 people in order, exactly one hundred and ten men, of whom 
: eighty were actually invalids? We were thus left to be sacrificed ! 
| “But what will be the result? Will this shake the Ministry ! Will the Court 
' come to their senses at last!” eagerly asked De Walstein. 
A loud roar, that rang round the building, stopped his speech. ‘‘ They are 
bursting in,” exclaimed the old domestic, ‘* we must fly to the Souterrainnes.”’ 
“No,” said the young officer; “I saw them once. They almost made a re- 


which toiled their daily course round the verdant alleys of Scheenbrun. But of; publican of me. And yet, if I stay here, I must die; my wounds bleed. Well, 


— of Vienna or of earth, Catharena, that terrestrial star! that “ lumi- 
BES thee dazzled wherever she moved !” that “ jewel to be set only in the 
Saedion princes *”” what chance could he ever have of being any thing nearer to 

® gazer on the star! So soliloquized he ; so has every man in his cir- 


te oo of histone time or other. His mind was feverish ; the agi- 


escaping the questions which h; 

candies tt okingly cane his hollow che 

termined to exert the remain 

away from the danger. 
“All “rs or of the world,” sa 

true, at least, of all the minds of the cont; i 

sure, the old for variety, the vicious for Thiiipunc Gb cote an oat ro 

the clever to be admired. Paris at this period had sesetl -dndiaaans 


absurdities of the foolish, 


, ae centre of all the politics—that is, of aj] ‘nom es eee 
all 
kind 


business of the idle, and all the knavery of the 


De Walstein happened to reach Paris on the mornin 

1789. He was tired with a sleepless night in one of the most comfortless i 
tons of man, a French diligence, and longed for nothing so much as to find on 
in his hotel. But this was not to be. e€ morning was destined for catauiie 
ad the a its heavy way over the intolerable pavement of the ri 
rg St. , It was surrounded by a multitude shouting all kinds of cries, 


and with all kinds of w brandished in their hands ; and t 

, = 
oithin ayaa bys ¢ voices at once,—‘ Are there any snide 
at the forest y was no virtue at such a time, and the conductor, trembling 
all good citizens ngs, below, roared from the top of the coach, that ens 
ow'eulianit a, € was not prepared for the reply, “Then let them ali come 


g of the 14th of August 


brave citizens of Paris to conquer their freedom.” Liberty of | de 


nicated itself to his frame; and for the purpose of 
, ek and sunken eye brought inces- 
him, he obtained a short leave of absence, and de- 
ing vigor of his mind and body in heroically running 


ys the Frenchman, “run to Paris.” This is 


unprincipled, among man- 


it is better to perish on the pikes of the rabble than die |.ke a trampled worm in 
its hole.” He fell back, fainting. 

De Walstein instantly took him on his shoulders, rushed to the door, and af- 
ter winding through a succession of passages—which gave him the strongest 
idea of the passages of some huge sepulchre—saw a massive door, which barred 
his further progress, swing backward under successive blows, fall into fragments, 
and let in upon him the whole formidable marshalling of the multitude. It was 
the picture of the Revolution in all its wild grandeur, its sanguinary horrors, and 
its colossal power. From the steps of the prison-gate on which he stood his eye 
ranged over asea of human countenances, agitated by every disturbing and fu- 
rious passion of mankind. Thousands and tens of thousands of pikes, mingled 
with banners of every color and every fierce inscription, tossed above; musket 
shots, in token of triumph, were frequently discharged from the roofs and win- 
dows, which were still thick with people; and above the heads of this were 
hung, swinging on the lamp-ropes in the wind, the bleeding trunks of the sol- 
diers and ~ who had been slain, and whose heads grinned ghastly on the 
pikes in font of the line below—the first-fruits of a revolution of blood. 

The apparition of De Walstein, standing in the centre of the doorway with a 
man apparently slain on his shoulders, was hailed with an universal shout. He 
expected to have been put to death at the instant ; the chance of things turned 
out otherwise. Some voice in the multitude had cried out, “that he was one 
of the victims of oppression who had made his escape after killing his jailer.” 
An exploit of this kind was the true one for the time. De Walstein, to his utter 
astonishment, found himself metamorphosed into a street hero. He was now 
pulled down into the midst of the crowd by a hundred hands; and when he re- 
fused to part with his burden, they were marched together, with the roar of the 

before and round them, jones as trophies of the last state- 
that was ever to be seen in " procession moved to the Hotel 
Ville, where another emblem of the movement, the body of M. de Hesseles, 














| one already anxious for concealment, threw himself into an upper loge whic! 
| commanded a view of the purple-lined box of the Imperia! family, and there dis. 
| posed himself for that most delicious of all enjoyments, the pleasure of watching 


| the movements of a superb jilt, engaged in securing the sou! of a distinguishe 


admirer in the nets of Hymen. 


In these days the French theatre was the theatre par excellence. In fact 

| the continental world of taste acknowledged no other. The [talian stage ha 
long before sunk into burlesque and opera. Goldoni was the w:t of the one, ax 
Metastasio the manufacturer of the /ibretti of the other. No inore expressive 


epitaph could be written on a dead stage. ‘The Spanish theatre was in the libra 
| ry—the boards contained nothing but grimacers, and dancers of the Bolero 
Calderon and Lope were known only on their tombstones, and read only by the 
cunning of French authorship, which robbed them for ideas. (sermany was st 
in nearly the state in which it had been left by Arminius or the Deluge 
| poetry, strong and savage—its drama strong, but savage too—its language votre 
| by all the polished world, with Frederick of Prussia ir. its front, to be incapabie 
|of any thing but the phraseology of eating, drinking and fighting. France 
light as a zephyr, and brilliant as a firework, led the way ; delighted all, dazzled 
all, and deluded all. The French company in the Austrian capital was periec- 
tion, according to the connoisseurs. The theatre was the cief-daurre of a 
French architect, its scenery alone was by an Italian pencil—for what French- 
man ever had a sense of the sublime ; but all its sculptured pillars, its rose-fes- 
tooned Joges, all that was before the scenes, and all that was behind them toe 
was Parisian. The French capital itself scarcely furnished any thing more per- 
fect than the select company of Artistes, who, on that stage, performed all the 
brilliancies and the pleasantries, the romantic loves and the gay stratagems 0! 
the repertoire of the French dramatic muse _ . 
The ‘‘drame”’ was “ Tarare,” the most famous performance of the revoiution- 
ary stage; and so revolutionary that it would have been endured on no stage © 
the continent but that of Vienna itself. But Joseph the “‘ philosopher,” was o 
anovher calibre. The emperor loved to play in the political extravagances, a 
children love to play on the edge of a precipice. His faith in the aristocracy 
of the empire gave him courage to sport with the lightnings which were % 
soon to set Europe in ablaze. He looked on, and scoffed at the hazards whieh 
were in a few years to overflow the earth, like molten iron, pouring out red-hot 
from the furnace. 
The drama began. It was well calculated to excite strong attention ; 1t Soot 
awakened still more disturbing impulses. It opened with a dialogue in the 
skies. Splendid and visionary forms descended, holding counci! upon the fates 
of human kind; and shaping those vast and daring ideas which were yet to Df 
embodied in the destinies of nations. The visions were Fortune, Genius 
Power, and the whole tribe of mighty influences which guide invisibly ‘¢ 
wills, and influence the passions of the human race. The dialogue was /0') 
the music wild, strange, and touching. The scenery, such as Italian talent 
would have conceived for the new Olympus of a new generation of Deities—Tt 
gions basking in the radiance of solar light, and thrones of pomp unstaimec 0° 
vur sullen world. oe 
The effect even of this commencement upon the audience was electric. ets 
had seen nothing like it before. ‘The mysticism of the German stage, Jt {0° 
beginning to exhibit that mysterious spirit which so deeply engages the 200" 
mind in all ages, was shallow to the strange depth and solemn grandeur 0! 10° 
dialogue. The French was tinsel to the substantial splendor o! thought yew 
seemed to be uttered by oracles, and conceptions which seemed to elevate ‘e" 
less to a higher rank than toa higher nature. If any man think this exagge™ 
ted, it is only a proof that he had not lived in 1789 and seen Tarare. res 
had, doubt was impossible. It was the most profound artifice in the guise 0! ‘"* 
purest simplicity ; the spirit of overthrow, with the wings and sceptre 0! a vad 
gel of light. It was temptation in its most magnificent appeal to the inteiecs 
—bold, brilliant, and revolutionary ! . she 
But there were at least two in that assembly who felt its full influence—~"* 
princess and De Walstein. Catharena Zadorinski was the daughter of an arch 
duke, who had fallen at the head of an army in the Turkish campaigns. °°" 
mother, of the family of a Polish Starast, had retired from Vienna, and or ler 
ed her ample revenues and her remaining years in cultivating the mind 0 nd 
only child. Brussels, Rome, oo Milan, and Vienna had been the anew 
sive scenes of her residence ; and, at the age of five-and-twenty, still ee nd 
ried, and wholly indifferent to the solicitations of the crowd, who wors Phe 
either her beauty or her domains, she had fixed herself at the Imperial ew 08 
most distinguished ornament of a capital celebrated as the head-quarters © 
tive beauty. She 
But there is a fate in all things, and for all ; and De Walstein wes ae ee 
had seen more distinguished individuals—she had conversed with ora 
wits—she had received homage worthy of a sultana from nobles with = eine 
reaching to the flood ; and yet this grave, calm, and apparently insensi0" — 
deeply disturbed her equanimity. No sensation could be more vr soa ta but 
self; none more painful, humbling, and unaccountable. She had seen 
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in the few casual fétes of the : before the uight of the ball she b- 
scarcely ever ss with mat yee she had now found him out in all _ ig ° 


wee 


: . a he 
ty, and gazed on every of his countenance, as if it were of t 
vtapen oo has tot know what was passing within. While al! other eyes 
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he performance, she had a more profound study in the features—now 
axe ig, now pale; now flashing with sudden fervor, then sinking into a melan- 
glow shat looked almost despair. They were the mental mirror where she read 
ba y spirit-stirrin changes of the scene. 
— jathor had laid his story in the East—and all glows with the heat and 
eodor of the land of the sun. The hero begins his career in the most ob- 
p condition of life. He has been a forgotten infant, an unknown youth, a 
ror arded man. Unconscious of his powers, he has proposed to lead the life 
Oe peasant. Accident throws an opportunity of distinction in his way. It is 
, egund of a trumpet to him, and marshals all his faculties like an army sprung 

‘of une earth. He describes it as the first ray of the sun upon a hemisphere 
* ered with clouds, suddenly gilding their sullen outlines, painting them with 
sant colors, aud shaping them into masses of grandeur. It is a new creation, 

-g the vacant and formless space with vivid existence and various glory. 
~ re the slave, becomes a soldier. His mind develops itself at every new 
“’eyement: his views become more enlarged at every upward step: he is 
 inyally ascending. The feeble inheritors of wealth, the worn-out posses- 

of honors, the indolent masters of threnes, yield before him like dust before 
’.. whirlwind. They sink before his fire like frost before the sunbeam. They 

'» torn up and overwhelmed by his swift and unretiring advance, as the city on 
|, seashore before the stormy rise of the ocean. He still advances ; he is gi- 
- otic alike in his ambition and his genius ; he at length is sovereign of the East ; 
~,, all soul and sword, but conquest has now done its work ; he has only a 

-» illustrious triumph before him; he casts aside the sword, and commands 

yt shall be cast aside by all nations; he sits the benevolent arbiter of the 

- 5: he commands, and commerce showers wealth on all mankind ; he speaks 

law of peace, and it is the law of all. For the great assembly of represen- 
ives from all oe he is the supreme legislator ; for the temple of uni- 
opal nature he is the high priest ; fromm the central throne of the East he sends 

ih the combined dictates of majesty, power, and wisdom, like rays from a 
entral luminary, to scatter the remotest darkness of the globe ; he sits Tarare, 
he king of men. 

The continued plaudits of the excited auditory, followed this superb perform- 
ace scene by scene. Wild as its improbabilities were, and daring as was its 
jguage, there was @ fascination in this rapid development of human faculties 
pich kept them in a perpetual fervor. Even where the severity of the sarcasm 
ssed all the bounds of courtly observance, it was either lost in the general ad- 


— 
syed upon t 


ration of its sparkling language, or it was so quickly followed by some lofty 
yntation against the pride of birth, the folly of prejudice. or the feeble- 
of absolute custom contending with salutary and magnificent change, that 
time was left for censure. While the eye was gazing at the flash, it was in 

\ ween quarter, as bright and as penetrating as ever, and in both alike in- 

esslv1e. 

Catharena Zadorinski sat within the shade of the imperial box, engaged, as 
« afterwards ackaowledged, in contemplating the effect of the drama in the 
tenance of De Walstein. In its alternate melancholy and ardor, the light 
| passed over it, when some new and powerful expression of character was de- 
eloped on the stage, and the feverish anxiety which deepened it like a cloud in 
intervals of this strong and strange sympathy, told her that she saw there a 
eng Whose new existence was to bt dated from that hour, a character of un- 
scious and involuntary power—a living Tarare. 


fhe last scenes of the drama were still statelier than those which had already 
leeply engaged the audience. Tarare, the conqueror, the king, and the le- 
ysiator, was now to be more. The genii of fortune, power, and wisdom, again 
ood before the eye. They recited lofty sentiments, accompanied with deli- 
ous music, in the style of the ancient Chorus. He was now to he more than 
_ to be enrolled among those mighty names which change cannot reach, to 
hich history can add nothing, and to which time can only add a broader glory. 
\ was now complete, the trial of mind had been accomplished, the supremacy 
‘ valor and yirtue had been shown, and now the three sister destinies of man 
panded their mighty wings. Tarare rose from the earth on a throne of gems. 
vuds of crimson and gold followed the pomp upward, and gradually involved 
‘from the eye. ‘Trumpets and choral harmonies were heard, fainter as it rose, 
ind the whole pomp slowly ascended like an ascending world. 
Theatrical as all this was, the illusion was as complete asit wasbeautiful. It 
as as a lovely dream ; but, unlike the dream, was not made to vanish with the 
aorning. The curtain fell amid universal silence ;—the emotion was too deep 
r applause. It was not until an actor came forward with some announcement 
the following night, that’the audience recovered their senses. Then the ac- 
amations, unrestrained by the habitual etiquette of the court, burst forth, Jo- 
eph himself taking the lead. Catharena watched the loge where De Walstein 
tullingered, with his head leaning on his hand, and his eyes fixed on the stage, 
as if he still saw the pageant.- She was yet more startled by seeing him sud- 
denly spring from his seat, and with a surprised look at the solitude in which his 
veyerie had left him, rush from the box. She too had unconsciously lingered till 
e theatre was left almost to themselves. Tears, prompted by she knew not 
vhat, filled her eyes. When she wiped them away, to her utter consternation 
saw De Walstein intensely gazing at her; he had returned to give a parting 
sauce, and was evidently a witness to her emotion. She could only wave her 
and in return to his profound bow across the house ; and, overwhelmed with 
sensations too disturbing to be called pleasure, and too much mingled with plea- 
sure to be called pain, she hurried to her carriage, thence to her chamber, and 
uid her tears on the pillow. 4 


* * * * 


A great crisis had come in the history of the European mind. France had 
iready exhibited the symptoms of that frenzy which was first to astonish, then 
alarm, and then to convulse the world. From the centre of European bril- 
incy, she became the centre of a vast eruption, fed by the fiery discontents of 
il nations. Paris was the crater of the great volcano. Individual character 
usplayed as extraordinary a change as national. The elegant frivolity of the 
ghet ranks of France was no more; the gaiety of the multitude had equally 
nished. All life became public ; and all public life was a preparation for a 
esperate struggle. From among the higest circles of the noblesse sprung forth 
ands marked by all the stern, lofty, and daring features of the republican ages 
‘Rome. Men, whose talents had been confined to a chanson, or whose know- 
edge of life had only pointed an epigram, suddenly spoke like the orators, and 
‘tote like the satirists of antiquity. The States General, followed by the Na- 
‘onal Assembly, were the living theatres for which the vapidness of the ball- 
room and the opera were deositat All was bold rhetoric, and still bolder ambi- 
1. But there was a spirit viewlessly ascending among those showy phantoms, 
voolly malignant and irresistible—the true type of the original tempter, who 
ist dazzled, then deluded into revolt, and then plunged into ruin. The chief 
eaders of the public mind had been well known to the nation, and the astonish- 
“ul, in their Instance, principally arose from their rapid rejection of early ha- 
But there now appeared one among them, of whom the nation knew noth- 
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—_ what we would of the spoil. The old Roman would have waited to hear 
€ last whisper of acclamation. In short, the man is a problem.” 
_ But the great catastrophe hurried on. The populace had obtained the con- 
viction that they were masters: and ruin was the consequence. 
Pagan evening as Regnier was returning from the sitting of the National Assem- 
¥, he was met by two men, who have since been among the historical characters 
of theirage. One was Talleyrand, the other the Abbé Sieyes. 
The conversation turned upon the great transaction of the day ; the memora- 
ble seizure of the whole church-property of France. 
7 And what is your opinion Regnier!” asked the ex-bishop of Autun. 
i The same as that of all good patriots, and as mine,” interposed Sieyes. 

‘Regnier is a man of too much experience in the world not to know that the na- 
tion has a right to the national property, be it in whose hands it may, and that 
the times require sacrifices besides.” 

“Tam still unconvinced,” said Regnier, with a countenance of great dejec- 
tion. “The conduct of the Assembly has broken down a theory which I had 
been building for years ; that men unbiased by private motives will always de- 
cide with honor. ‘To-night I have witnessed an act of national robbery, and one 
committed for nothing.” ; 

‘* But you must allow that the property was national,” said Sieyes. 

“As much as the property of the woman who sells roasted chesnuts at the 
gate of the Tuilleries garden is national, and no more. As much as the money 

ropt into the alms box at Notre Dame is national. As much as a bequest to 

the Maison des enfans trouvés is national and no more,” emphatically said 
Regnier. 

“ You will either be a great man, or have your head cut offone of those days,” 
said Sieves with a half-smile. 

** Perhaps bath, and in quick suecession,” said the ex-bishop, with a still more 
sarcastic smile. 

“But you both think as I do.” 

“T,” said Sieyes, “am a Republican, but no Revolutionist.” 

“I,” said Talleyrand, “am a Revolutionist, but no Republican.” 

_“* And what made either of you what he is?” enquired Regnier; “ambition, 
disgust, or philosophy ?” " 

‘*T was neglected in my profession,” was the answer of Sieyes. “I saw 
triflers and time-servers put over my head. I felt that I was already confined, 
and must die there, unless I had strength to break a hole for fresh ei. 1 began, 
and found the work more amusing than I thought ; I determined to break the 
whole coffin. In short, I wrote my phamphlet Qu’est ce que le Tiers Etat. 1 
looked at my own work as it lay on my table; and I must acknowledge I looked 
at it with surprise—the vanity of authorship was not the motive. I felt my 
own language like the language of a stranger, and heard it like the sound of a 
trumpet. I had converted myself—what might it not be in the eyes of France, 
then maddening! It was the very song of revolution, for a people that were 
at that moment longing only for the music and the words. I showed the manu- 
script to my friend the Duc de Biron. He was more struck with it than I had 
been. ‘You have the thunderbolt in your hand; you must be a Jove,’ said he, 
‘I had rather be a comfortable Canon,’ was my answer. ‘ Well, we shall see.’ 
He took the phamphlet in his hand, and showed it to the prime minister. De 
Brienne glanced over it, advised me to burn it without delay, and desired me to 
present myself at his next levee. I congratulated myself on my success in 
frightening a prime minister, and spent the day in dreaming of purple and fine 
linen for life.” : 

‘What good genius rescued you from the calamity of spending ten thou- 
sand livres a-year!” asked Regnier, as he glanced at the meagre frame of the 
Abbe. 

The fortunate folly of the Archbishop. Rank was then curiously attained in 
France. De Brienne, when an abbé, had distinguished himself by the ardor of 
his sonnets to the declining beauties of Madame de Pompadour. For this 
he had been made a bishop. He was next discovered to be one of the most capi- 
tal billiard players at Versailles. For this he was made an archbishop. He 
was now in the high-road of preferment, wrute charades for the ladies of honor, 
songs for the private re-unions of Trianon, and epigrams on Neckar. As they 
could not make him a pope. they made him prime minister of France. I went 
to his levee; but he was busy with some great lords, and passed me by. I 
went a second time. He was busy with great lords again, and again passed me 
by. Iresolved that no man living should insult me a third time; and on his 
next levee, instead of presenting myself to be passed by, J sent him the first copy 
of my phamphlet that came from the press—a thing which he could not pass 
by. I had now launched my thunderbolt, and it crushed him _ In a week he 
was no longer minister. The flame spread; it awoke France ; it blazed round 
the throne; and it tore up the foundations of the church. I am poor, but I am 
revenged ; I am known, and shall not be forgotten.” 


*T,”’ said Talleyrand,” had to complain, not of man, but of nature—not of the 
world, but of my wet nurse. She let me fall on the ground one day, and thus, 
in my cradle, decided my career for life. A broken limb in France is worse than 
a broken character. I wished to bea soldier; but I was considered good for 
nothing, and was therefore made a priest. I never liked my calling, and there- 
fore I rejoiced in the prospect of change. I was made a bishop, for which I 
was unfit. I am now a member of the Assembly: and it depends upon myself 
to show whether I am fitted for a legislator.” 

‘“‘ The career is bold, the road broad, and the prize incomparable ; but may 
not the Revolution have reached its height already ! May it not go down as it 
rose, and leave the land in total darkness !” asked Regnier. 

“No,” said Talleyrand ; “it is already a fixed star. It has taken its position. 
It can neither rise nor set for ever.” 


. . 
not a Vandal, and he inly regretted that liberty should be so much of the barbs 
rian. But it was when he reached the royal Presence that he fel 
change. The deputation, forcing their way 10 the spot where elt the true 
family, encircled by a few of their guards, began the detive f hei pons hag 
Regnier’s eyes were fixed on the group of Royalty and aes cn <7 message. 
less and helpless; the dauphiness, a pale, but noble countenanced Fg eK 
aware of the terrors round her, yet calm; the dauphin, stilj a child, but rf 
gent and graceful. But it was the queen who fixed every eye, and wanes : 
riority of character deserved, in that hour of fearful trial, to fix the eves ane ae 
world. He had seeu her, in her days of brilliancy, the soverei Be sa _ 
now, in the day of humiliation, and regarded her as the first of human bein os 
Her handsome countenance, though pale and worn, had been elevated by = 
strong emergencies of her time; and the mixture of feminine sensibility with 
heroic grandeur invested her, to Regnier’s quick imagination, with something 
almost supernatural. The deputation delivered their message, and turned to 
withdraw ; Regnier continued gazing on this exalted and unhappy woman. They 
left the saloon, and Regnierremained. The increasing tumult of the Sections, 
impatient forthe attack, was heard below; and the name of their favorite chief. 
Regnier, was loudly called. But his mind had wndergone a revulsion. In that 
moment the sight of fallen greatness, and of noble beauty undone, had changed 
his whole spirit, and he felt as if a new existence had begun within him. He 
threw himself at the queen’s feet, pressed her hand to his lips, and offered his 
life to her service. While the whole circle gazed in astonishment at this striking 
conversion, Regnier advanced to the balcony, took the tricolored scarf, his sabre 
and pistols, and flung the whole into the square ; then, turning to the garde du 
corps, asked for a musket, and took his stand among them. A smile from the 
unhappy Marie Antoinette, showed that she had seen this gallant act of devo- 
tion, and it bound the noble proselyte to her cause for ever. 

But there was no further time for royal gratitude. The whole body of the 
Sections rushed into the Place de Carousel, and commenced a heavy fire upon 
the troops. It was answered by volleys from the Swiss, and a continual discharge 
from the palace windows. ‘The populace staggered under the fire, and, after a 
severe loss, fell back. Regnier’s military coup d’ail saw the decisive moment, 
and called out to the troops to charge. They hesitated: he rushed from the 
casement, was in the court in an instant, and with a royal flag waving in bis hand, 
threw himself forward into the midst of the rebels. But his noble effort was 
misunderstood in the confusion. The few who followed him fell into disorder; 
and the multitude, pressed by fresh reinforcements pouring in from the city, 
rushed again upon the devoted Swiss. The fire now became terrible. Cannon 
and musketry poured a perpetual blaze against the troops and the casements. All 
was shouts, imprecations, groans of the wounded, and the roar of artillery. At 
length one shout, whieh seemed to tear the heavens, told that the great gate of 
the palace was forced ; and the thousands and ten thousands of the arm popu- 
lace poured in with irresistible fury. Regnier, wounded and trampled in the 
general conflict, tore his way through the mass of bayonets, axes, and pikes, to- 
wards the saloon where he had last seen the royal family. With an effort which 
nearly exhausted his remaining strength, he reached the spot; but they were 
gone! A scream atthe next moment pierced his ear, and he saw a group of the 
inob dragging a female along the gallery, apparently to fling her from one of the 
casements. He plunged into the crowd, and with one blow of his sabre severed 
the arm of a gigantic raffian who had grasped her by the hair. He caught 
one glance of her countenance as she fell in his arms, and from that moment 
all disappeared from his eyes. He felt a sensation like death, and heard no 

ore. 
more ‘ A a i 
He awoke at last. How long he had slept he knew not; but the air that breathed 
around him was cool and fragrant, and the sounds of battle were no longer in his 
ears. He attempted to move, but he found his limbs singularly feeble; he 
made an effort to speak, but it was painful, and he gave it over; but as he 
opened his eyes, they fell on a mirror which showed him his face pale as death, 
greatly emaciated, and with a deep scar on his forehead. Recollection came 
slowly, but it came, and he looked round him; he was in a small but elegant 
chamber ; he made a struggle to rise, and looked from the casement ; below 
him lay a large extent of lovely gardens, a broad river, spreading like a sheet of 
silver beyond ; and the whole crowned with a distant view of ramparts, noble 
buildings, and gilded spires. ‘This was not Paris! To what new world had he 
been carried? On what wings had he flown? His memory at length returned. 
He was in the loveliest portion of the noblest city of Germany. Before him 
were Schenbrun, the Danube, Vienna! Never was dreamer more entranced. 
But, when he turned, before him was at once the source and interpreter of the 
mystery—Catharena Zadorinski, leaning on the arm of the Prince, her uncle. 
She looked lovelier than ever. He was overwhelmed, and attempted to make 
his apologies. 
“ Count de Walstein,” said the Prince, “‘ Catharena has told me of the ser- 
vice which you rendered to her in that city of barbarians. It was immeasurable ; 
and we have found ourselves only too happy in the opportunity to repay only a 
smal! part of the obiigation. You are now in my palace, which I beg you to con- 
sider as perfectly at your service while you think proper.” 
‘‘ Monsieur Regnier,” said Catharena, approaching him with a smile, “ proba- 
bly regrets that he saved the life of an aristocrat; but his recovery was the 
only thing wanting to our pleasure ; and now we must leave him to his medita- 
tions.” 
Princess,” exclaimed De Walstein, “ let the name of Regnier be forgotten 
with his frenzy. I feel like one emerged from the tomb. My life is due to your 
care. It would now be worthless without your friendship.” 
Explanations followed. The sudden abandonment of Vienna by the Count 





“It is a comet,” said Sieyes; ‘‘clowns wonder at its blaze, and fools think 
that its tail is come to set the world on fire. Yet it is harmless, however splen- | 
did; it is within the laws of the system ; it will fulfil its course, and then pass 
away and be unthought ef for five hundred yearsto come. All republics have | 
done the same.” 
“Tt is neither! {am beginning to open my eyes,” exclaimed Regnier, with 
great emotion. ‘It isa torch that will be given from the hand of the philosopher 
into the hand of the politician, and by him into the hand of the mob ; by them it 
will be flung upon the church, the throne, and the assembly. Its blaze will as- 
cend; the fame and the fortunes of France will swell the conflagration, until it 
is quenched in blood. Its last spark will be trampled out by the heel of the sol- 
dier.”’ His words were delivered with involuntary energy. 

The group were silent fora few minutes. They walked forward without a 
word to the spot where they wereto part; there they paused. 

‘Regnier, you are no patriot ; but you are a philosopher,” said Sieyes. 

“ Regnier, you are no patriot ; but you are a prophet,” said Talleyrand. They 
parted ; and from that hour the three never met again. 

Time advanced rapidly. Regnier had become a member of the famous club 
of the Cordeliers. His singular zeal made him soon distinguished. He was in 
the midst of one of his proudest orations on the day when the startling intelli- 
gence of the march of the Duke of Brunswick across the frontier, at the head 





ng Dut his extraordinary ability and his exhaustless enthusiasm. He was called 
Negnier, and by his eloquence in the muncipal committees, had been fixed on 
a deputy of Paris to the National Assembly. He was evidently in narrow 
cumstances ; his dress was simple, even in a time when republicanism made | 
‘tue of abjuring the dress of high life. How he lived no one knew; but 
“clures were formed that he sustained himself by composing some of those 
ant national airs, which ran through France like a flame—but which was 
“ouy of a higher school than the slight and transient melodies of France—or 
“ Se contributed to the Moniteur some of those memorial papers which ar- 
ed all eyes at the moment of their appearance. But all this still remained 
Ho ten he had no confidants ; he lived in total seclusion ; he associated but 
““e with the Parisian leaders; but when he took his place in the assembly ; it 
“among the Girondists—that celebrated party who brought into the debates 
made eloquence and constitutional ardor of the South; but, unfortunately 
_ ‘<i country and themselves, abandoned principle for popularity, thought 
“the mob was to be as much ruled by harangues as the legislature, and acted 
; ie theory that the larger the concession to popular demands, the greater was 
~ Security of popular obedience. Those desperate misconceptions were ulti- 
on te for in their blood; and the showy and classic orators of the Gironde 
“panei before the daggers of the rable and the blade of the guillotine. Still, 
hepa Bg. among them, was evidently not of them; he was cast in an- 
nares ne, he: more the habits and style of an ancient cynic philosopher, 
audchaming She ich prided itself on reconciling republicanism with elegance, 
races of ackol € emp: eye from the atrocious isplays of revolt to the studied 
He coihais roe ip and society. Regnier's soul was bent upon larger ubjects. 
We: 5 plated results from the great crisis, which his associates narrowed to 
. ‘session of personal wealth and power. 
m.- = to the Assembly were highly received ; but he evidently disre- 
he hab ices vream in all its shapes. The moment the debate was closed, 
ied way @s - from the hands that were held out to congratulate him, hur- 
himself ae the Assembly, like one who hated the human voice, and buried 
vay Ais solitary chamber. 
‘elebr re do you think of Regnier to-day?” was the question of a deputy to the 
ie Lanjuinais, 
ust what I have thought of him from the first day I heard him,” was the 


2u8sWwe “ e eae 
vas a2 F He 0 make a capital Catiline, except that he hates woman, 


What think 
{Ulrer, 
“PB , 
wis tanitP® $0, for a modern; but did you observe him to-day, while the hall 
a robbee & with applause, he made his retreat like a mastiff that has torn down 
’ and then leaves the affair to be finished by the police? He took the 


you of a Cicero? he has eloquence enough?” said the en- 


of 140,000 men, was brought to the sitting. He suddenly abandoned the topic 
on which he had been speaking. He displayed the resources of a nation deter- 
mined to resist ; the feebleness of an invader, the misery of chains, the glories of 
freedom. The crowd listened with fixed admiration, or burst into unanimous 
applause. In the midst of one of those acclamations, a single, deep, but pow- 
erful voice cried out—* Brunswick is the butcher; but who gave him the axe !” 
“The King !”’ was the universal roar. The voice was Danton’s, and from that 
hour all was decided. The guillotine was to govern. cae, 
All the rest is quickly told. At midnight the tocsin rang. At six in the 
morning the Sections took post with their cannon in front of the Tuileries. Reg- 
nier’s fancy, inflamed by the constant excitement of the time, was filled with 
the impression that the only hope of repelling the invasion which thus threaten- 
ed a free people, was the power of compelling the sovereign to join the nation 
against theinvaders. A royal declaration, the dismissal of ministers clearly in- 
capable of guiding the state, and a royal command to Brunswick and his hus- 
sars to retire, were to be accomplished only by a display of the national force in 
the presence of the king. The Revolution had, till now, been a revolution of 
the bureau—it was now to be a revolution of the field. Regnier was chosen by 
acclamation to head the march of the Fauxbourg St. Antoine, which had con- 
stantly taken the lead, and now sert a column of fifteen thousand men. The 
St. Marceau sent ten thousand. Column oncolumn rolled along. He had cho- 
sen France as his country, and he was pledged to her regeneration. 
The palace exhibited a force capable of making a victorious resistance, or, 1D 
the worst event, of inflicting a terrible retaliation. Ei ht hundred of the royal 
Swiss guard were drawn up in front of the Tuilleries. e grenadiers of se veral 
battalions of the guard formed line with the Swiss ; and the windows of the palace 
were crowded with nobles, personal friends, and attendants of the royal family, 
armed, and determined to resist to the last moment. The sight checked the brava- 
do of the heads of the insurrection; and Regnier had scarcely ordered his cannon 
to be brought forward, and his musketeers to form, when an order came from the 
Committee at the Hotel de Ville, to attempt the removal of the Swiss, by yon. YH 
ation with the king. Regnier received the order with an indignant smile, and in 
the fever of the moment was about to rush to the charge ; but the deputies in- 
sisted on his compliance, and on his accompanying them to the royal mene 
He dismounted, and led the way. It was the first time that he ha . — 
the palace since his democratic fervour. He had seen it in its ory : - 
contrast now was extreme. The stairs and galleries were crowded with a mu 


titude of men and women of rank, equally helpless, and all equally expecting 
ye waste The Rewsedtiost besuty of this rae pile was defac by neglect 
and the rudeness of the Parisian mobs, which had lately Prnaterd 





loons; the paintings were torn down, and the sculptures eu 
nous of royal ruin. Regnier, though full of the exultation of Republicanism, was 





quest; 
*stion by storm, and walked away from the breach, leaving us to enter and 


had excited universal surprise ; but all ey was found to be hopeless; and 
after the wonder of a week it died away. But there was one to whom it was a 
source of deeper anxiety ; and she brooded over it with feelings of that strange 
and sleepless interest which she had felt for the first time, and which have 
prompted half the wildest or noblest actions of human kind. She remembered 
Tarare ; and when she heard that an extraordinary man, of whom none knew the 
origin or the country, had started to the foremost rank of popular admiration in 
Paris ; that his enthusiasm was of the loftiest order, his imagination a flame, and 
his eloquence a rapture, she became more and more convinced that she had dis- 
covered the fugitive. She found the family of the Austrian ambassador return- 
ing to France, and became the guest of her unhappy relative, the daughter of 
Maria Theresa. But public events had become so trying at this period, that all 
her feelings were absorbed in the perils of the royal family. The name of Reg- 
nier was even a source of bitter disappointment to her; for she never heard it 
pronounced in the circle of the Court but with some indignant remark at his 
power over the populace, and his fatal use of that power. On the terrible 10th 
of August, she had determined to abandon Paris, and was in the act of setting 
out to return, hopeless and heart sick, to Germany, when the sight of the Sec- 
tions marching to the assault of the palace, made her resolve to stay and perish 
with the Queen. She saw from the balcony Regnier riding at the head of his 
terrible column, and recognised him at once. Inthe agony of the moment she 
longed that it might be her last. All doubt was now at anend. Seeing, with the 
quick sagacity of woman, that the monarchy was lost, she was approaching the 
royal apartments to share the fate of its inmates, when the armed multitude burst 
in. All that followed past before her eyes with the rapidity, but the confusion, 
of a vision She saw a tumult; she heard fierce voices; she saw dreadful 
visages ; and from the midst of them all she saw the still more dreaded Regnier 
spring forward and kneel at the royal feet. The rest was all struggle, firing, the 
sight of slaughter, and the sounds of thedying. Rescued by De Waistein, Reg- 
nier no more, she had fainted in the throng of massacre ; and when she opened 
her eyes, found herself flung among a mass of dead, with her rescuer insensible 
by her side. : od a 
“I thought you past away from the guods and evils of this earth,” said 
Catharena ; “ yet I will acknowledge that, believing myself to be only await- 
ing the next dagger of the mob to follow you, I felt a weight taken from my 
heart, on knowing that you died in the cause of loyalty ; that you were the Hun- 
garian noble once more ; and that, with your last breath, you had abjured the in- 
i ular fame.” 
ae That i was your unconsciovs work, Catharena,” said De Walstein. 
‘“T found myself irresistibly devoted to you from the first memorable evening of 
our meeting in the Imperial palace. The passion which lost Mark Antony the 
world threw me first into despair, and then into frenzy. In Vienna I must be 
hopeless. In Paris I might achieve a new rank, unthought of by the ac. 
policy of my country. f I erred, it was for you. I resolved to be distingui 
The passion for power never was fed by such magnificent stimulants as in France. 
The throne would have fallen of itself; and the bold hands that combined to 
plunder it, scarcely more than anticipated the work of time. I bound myself 
never to come into your presence—never to write, speak, nor, if possible, to 
think of you—until I could come possessing the highest rank of successful en- 
terprise, and lay my trophies at the feet of the only woman whom I ever truly 
loved. But the day of the Tuileries changed me at once; and this scar ou my 
forehead, from the knife of the ruffian from whom I rescued you, is my only tro- 
phy of the Revolution. I could not have a prouder one—— of 
‘“* And now,” said the general, ‘that we may not be denounced by some S 
the police spies fora conspiracy against Prince Metternich, or the " = 
the Moon, I think we had better separate for the night. wre ter 1s = 
quite a matter of impunity on this side of the Alps any more t = 


, , : ith 
other. But if you wish to confirm the facts, you have only to ride over with me 
i tly three leagues off, where you shall 

to-morrow morning to Chateau Erlach, exactly prea? 7 


have hunting for a week, or for a month, if you like. I w ith 
as fine gi and boys as any in the Austrian dominions, w as | a mo- 
4 of them > on ae > ew Count de Walstein 
Catharena Zadorinski, I will you "Blackwood’s Magazine for September, 1640. 
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On Dits in Sporting Circles. 


t Tuesday.—All the world and his wife appear deter- 
ys 'g70y it on Tuesday next. No doubt there will be an 
immense concourse of spectators present, for surely more sport in one day was 
never offered in the country. To prevent a crowd atthe gates and ticket offices 
on the course, persons have been appointed to dispose of tickets on board the 
ferry-boats andin the cars. Mr. Correr, of the Washington Hotel, has con- 
tracted to provide refreshments for the Club, their guests, and the public. The 
number of horses on their way to Long Island, in addition to those now there, is 
sufficient to ensure good fields for each purse. We advise every one to go, and 
to go early. 

A gentleman recently from Kentucky informs us of the sudden death of a dis- 
tinguished imported horse, that has been standing there with great success. As 
none of our correspondents have mentioned the circumstance, we hope and trust 
the gentleman referred to has been misinformed, and we therefore refrain from 
any mention of names. 

The Great Bass.—There is a report curreat among the members of the 
«: Monster Bass Sodality,” that the sockdologer taken at Macomb’s Dam, weigh- 
ing over 25 |bs., has been eclipsed in size by one taken either in the rapids near 
the Red House, or in Berrien’s Creek, but at which place cannot be ascertained, 
as Rocers, of the Red House, is most decidedly non-committal in his opinion 
upon the subject. The bass fishing is better at Pelham’s, or King’s Bridge, than 
at Macomb’s Dam just now, but in the course of the present month the vicinity 
of the Red House will be preferable to either. 











Old “ Pucenix” and her Mingo colt.—Geo. L. Wetcxer, Esq., of the U. S, 
Corps of Engineers, has purchased of Geo. E. BLackBurN, Esq., of near Frank- 
fort, Ky., his old brown mare Phenix and her sucking colt by Mingo. Pheenix 
was foaled in 1825—bred by the late David Flournoy, of Scott County, Ky.—by 
Blackburn’s Whip, out of athorough bred Virginia mare by Imp. Columbus. 
Pheenix was trained and run successfully, some years since, in the race horse re- 
gion of Kentucky. She is the dam of several colts, and so far as they have been 
tried, she has never failed to produce a racer ;—she is the dam of Clay, of 
Canning by Bertrand, of Foscari by Kosciusko, of Ariella by Arab, son of Sir 
Archy, all of which have been winners. She is also the dam of a Woodpecker 
filly, owned by Meredith Tarlton, and of other promising but untried colts ; she 
is now stinted to Monmouth Eclipse. 

The Mingo colt, for which the name of Trouble is claimed, was foaled June 
2d, 1840 ;—he is a bay without white, excepting a star in his forehead ; he is 
large, presents a bloodlike appearance, is in high racing form, and is said much 
to resemble his renowned and lamented sire. These animals are near Terre 
Haute, Indiana, on the Grove Farm, ownedby Doctor Wood, of the U. S. Navy, 
from whence they will be taken to Tennessee. 


Match for $1400 a side.—A match was advertised to come off over the Red 
Bridge (Tenn.) Course on the 26th ult., for $1400, between the following 
parties :— 


Cobbs’ br. c. James K. Polk, by Molo, out of Queen of Diamonds, 3 yrs. 
= P. McCarty’s br. f. Cinderella, by Osceola, out of Susan by Sir William, 2 yrs. 








Sale of Valuable Blood Stock.—Attention is invited to the sale next week at 
the Fairfield Course, Va., of the valuable draft from the stud of Messrs. R, B. & 
F. P. Corry, pursuant to an advertisement in another column. On the list of 
the stock thus given, there are two imported mares which were selected and 
purchased by Francis P. Corin, Esq. in Fngland, in the years 1831-5. They 
are both of fashionable blood and running families, and they would cross well 
with almost any of our stallions, native or imported, as the subjoined pedigrees, 


more in detail, will show :— . 

Pirouette, bred in 1829 by Sir Thomas Mostyn, was got by Teniers* out of 
Mercandotti by Muley, out of sister to Petworth by Precipitate. Mercandotti, 
herself a winner, was the dam of Constantia (own sister to Pirouette) Usury by 
Banker, and Trap-ball by Battledore. The last two of her produce here named 
were brilliant winners, as will be attested by the Racing Calendar of 1835-6-7. 
Usury won seven times in 1835, beating large fields in some instances, and com- 

of many of the best nags in the north of England—among them Touch- 

stone. ‘Trap-ball won five times in 1836 and six times in 1837. Amon other 
stakes he won at 3 years old the Liverpool St. Leger, and was second favorite 
at starting for the great St. Leger at Doncaster, in 1836, which was borne off by 
Elis by Langar. , ; ; 

Pirowette started but once (at Baltimore the Spring of 1832), and that in a 
Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, when she ran a good second (although in very 
sorry condition), to Col. Johnson's Herr Cline, the crack colt of his year. She 
is a chesnut of one color, is of good height, being upwards of 15 hands and a half, 
roomy, and of very equal shape. Of her produce, all by Imp Cetws, that capital 
bit of Whalebone, we cannot speak, having seen only one of them—the two-year- 
old colt composing one of the lots advertised for sale at Fairfield, but we learn 
from a good judge or two that they are all promising. Pirowette was so named 
because her dam’s name was that of the celebrated danseuse, Mercandotti, the 
Taglioni of her day.t To keep up the catenation the filly out of Pirouette might 
be called Cerito, that of Fanny Elssler having already been “ claimed.” 

Of Camelita, the other imported mare advertised by Col. Rost. B. Corstn, it 
will suffice to say that she is out of Camelina, sister to Camel, and is herself 
own sister to Becassine by Bustard. 

In conclusion it may be well to state that the stock now offered for sale, 
with the exception of Camelita, is the joint and equal property of R. B. & F. P. 
Corbin, in solido, and is sold principally in consequence of the expected absence 
for some years to come, of one of the owners now in Europe. 





* Teniers was got by Rubens out of Snowdrop by Highland Fling. He was a frequent 
winner, and at long distances. Seethe Stud Book and Racing Calendar. ‘ 

+ By affiliating names in this way a convenient system of mnemonics might be devised, 
by which a mass of pedigrees might be planted iu a tolerably fertile nursery, and great 
confusion avoided inthe repetitionof names. Some ingenuity, and indeed wit, is shown 
in England in naming families of horses upon this plan. 





The name of Fanny Elssler is claimed by J. Prescort Hatt, Esq., of this 
city, for his Own Sister to Clara Howard—a b. f. by Imp. Barefoot out of Imp. 


Alarm by Thunderbolt, 3 yrs. This fine filly is in training in Laird’s stable, and 
has been nominated in several stakes. 

J.C. Burewyn, Esq., of Roanoke, N. C., that of Occoneechee for his br. b. c., 
4 yrs. old Spring of 1840; by Henry (competitor of Eclinse), out of Lady Jack- 
son by Eclipse—Lady of the Lake by Hickory—Maid of the Oaks by <* Spread 
Eagle. He is to make his first race this Fall at the Silver Hill Course, Northamp- 
ton County. N.C. Also, that of Menie for his ch. f. by Imp. Trustee, out of 
Fanti by Henry, and she out of Janette (own sister to Sir Charles), 2 yrs. old. 





Trotting on the Beacon Course, N. J. 

On Tuesday last an immense crowd assembled on the Beacon Course to wit- 
ness the Sweepstakes announced last week, in which Lady Suffolk, Dutchman, 
and Washington were nominated. The subscription was $250 each, play or 
pay, Two mile heats in harness. We regret to state that in a trial a day or two 
Previous to the trot, Lady Suffolk received an injury which crippled her so much 
as to prevent all hopes of her starting. She was led on the Course on Tuesday 
to satisfy the spectators of her lameness ; the injury of which she complains ap- 
pears to be in the coffin-bone of the off fore foot, from striking a stone ; the back 
Sinews of that leg seemed swollen and inflamed. We do not anticipate, how- 
©ver, any permanent injury ; an instance of a trotting horse springing the lead- 
ers and giving way in his forelegs, has occurred but once or twice sipce the 
Sport became known here. Had the grey mare been “right,” the betting would 
have been immense ; as it was, however, very little was done, Dutchman bei 

the favorite at small odds. He was i tb conditi i i = 
t s in superb condition, while Washington was 
drawn too fine, in consequence of which he weakened. We never knew a more 


ane horse ; he set himself well to his work, and never broke during the 


(4 - 


ven by Georg: Spicer, took the track and led clear for a mile | 





ae “8 teat 


and ahalf, w en Hiram Woodruff called upon Washington for the first time, and 


very soon took the lead. A spirited brush ensued for ten or fifteen rods, when 
Dutchman broke up a second time, and Washington made an immense gap. 
Dutchman caught his stroke again at the head of the quarter-stretch, and but 
that he skipped when inside of the gate would have won the heat. Washinc- 
ton, when his brush was out, fell off in his rate, and Hiram could not get him wpte 
his speed in time to save the heat. When Dutchman challenged for the lead, at 
the head of the quarter-stretch, it was all China to a China orange that Wash- 
ington would win it. As it was the judges pronounced it a dead heat—time 
5:174. In the 2d heat Dutchman made a bad break on the first quarter of the 
2d mile, and Washington came in front. At the half-mile post, however, Spicer 
pulled out D., and after a spirited burst of thirty rods he took the track, and 
finally came home a winner by a length anda half. Time half a second less 
than Ist heat. In the 3d heat the Ist mile was beautifully contested, Washing- 
ton had the outside, and notwithstanding he was in consequence obliged to go 
over sixty feet more ground, the two horses were locked as completely as if 
they had been going together in double harness. We have rarely witnessed a 
more spirited scene. Washington on the 2d mile gradually weakened until 
Dutchman made a wide gap, when George Spicer finding he had it all his own 
wa ecked him and came home an easy winner, Washington pulling up in- 
side of the distance stand. The Ist mile must have been very fast, though the 
time of the heat was 5:24. Summary :— 


TUESDAY. Sept. 29, 1840—Sweepstakes of three subs., at $250 each, P.P. Two mile 
heats, in harness. 


James M. Hamill’s b. g. Dutchman .......---.-----+---------- Geo. Spicer .... 0 1 1] 
McMann & Sparks’ gr.g. Washington .........---..------.--. Hiram Woodruff 0 2 2 
David Bryan’s gr. m. Lady Suffolk. being lame .........-....-..2...++----+---- pd. ft. 


Time, 5:17}—5:17—5:24. 





TO EACH INDIVIDUAL SUBSCRIBER. 

Imperious necessity imposes upon us the task of addressing our Subscribers 
on the subject of their arrearages due this office. During the whole of the last 
three years the high rate of exchanges, and the deranged condition of commer- 
cial affairs throughout the country, have rendered a continual struggle against 
the evils that followed in their train absolutely essential to the maintenance of 
our position, and have forced us to the most disagreeable and ruinous expedients. 
Like others, we flattered ourselves, fram month to month and from year to year, 
that a transition to better times could not be far distant, and we determined to 
defer yet a little longer the earnest appeal which we must now make to the 
sense of justice of every subscriber to either of our publications. In sober se- 
riovsness then, we assure them that the prompt payment of whatever sums may 
be due us is the only means by which we can hope to sustain ourselves as pro- 
prietors of Periodicals not entirely unworthy the countenance and support of 
the Sporting World, and which constitute at once the sole accredited organs and 
official records of whatever pertains to the American Turf. 

We are aware that in a majority of cases the difficulty of procuring such funds 
as arenot at a ruinous discount at New York has deterred our friends from mak- 
ing their usual remittances, while a great number have awaited the presentation 
of their accounts by some one of our travelling agents. As regards fora arding 
current funds, the main obstacle alluded to no longer exists, for there is no 
State in the Union whose money cannot now be made available to our necessi- 
ties at an endurable discount—we except only Mississippi and Florida money. 
Let no gentleman, therefore, wait a moment for our collector, nor for Northern 
or Eastern funds, but at once remit through the mail, at our risk, such even sum 
as he may presume to be due us, in the bank notes of his own State, which, at 
this time, we shall not hesitate to receive at par. 

Should each and every one of our subscribers be seized with a remittent fever 
on reading the foregoing paragraphs, they may rely upon it that a determination 
of adhering in future to a strict compliance with the terms of subscription will 
effect their entire recovery forthwith, and effectually set us on our legs again. 
We trust each of our subscribers,—and we have the pleasure of a personal ac- 
quaintance with above three-quarters of them all,—will regard this appeal as if 
made by us to himself in person. We are really in a tight place, and unless 
they one and all give us a lift, we shall be used up, any how we can fix it. A 
general compliance with our request will enable us to go ahead with increased 
spirit and courage, while we shall be inspirited to redouble our exertions to ad- 
vance those great and growing interests to which for ten years our best endea- 
vors have been exclusively devoted. Don’t wait, therefore, for a rainy day. in 
which to write our address upon an envelope enclosing the tin, but scratch it off 
in any way upon the first scrap of paper you find, without making any more fuss 
than you did when we last stood with you at some bar or another, and asked,— 
** What'll you Drink ?” 

Reports of Raccs Wanted. 

Reports of the recent meetings held at the following places are due. Will 
“any dear friend of Caesar's” furnish them! Secretaries of the several Clubs 
owe it tothemselves, and the gentlemen whom they represent, to supply a report 


at their earliest convenience. It will give us great pleasure to reciprocate the 

favor in any way they may suggest. 
Lawrenceville, Va. Spring Hill, Va. 
Maysville, Ky. Nashville, Teun. 
Norfolk, Va. Red Bridge, Tenn. 
Fayette, Mo. Wheeling, Va. 
Carrollton, Mo. Mount Sterling, Ky. 
Petersburg, Va. Georgetown, Ky. 
Lexington, Ky. 





Jefferson, Mo. 
Fulton, Mo. 
Boonville, Mo. 
Lynchburg, Va. 
Winchester, Va. 
Pittsylvania, Va. 





Maj. Boots at the Norfelk Races. 
NORFOLK, Sept. 25th, 1840. 
Dear Sir,—Here I am down here in the “ fish-bone and oyster-shell ” coun- 


try. The sport has been revived here this Autumn under the prosperous aus- 
pices of the enterprising Proprietor of the Broad Rock and Fairfield Courses. 
Mr. Puckett ; and in the specimen afforded us this week we have an earnest of 
first-rate fun for the future. Crowds of “ country boys” have come down to 
the sea-board to feed upon the “ water-delicacies,” the ‘ hogs,” and “ spots,” 
and salt-water trout, Sheep’s-Head & Co., and it’s funny to see the * Interiors” 
deglating the same. One feller has fattened-up, owt of sight, on the rare lux- 
uries of the tide, and has to strain the muscles of the eye mightily to descry ordi- 
nary dishes. In fact, he is so pampered into pinguitude that he has become a 
burden to himself and friends, and waddles his massive heap of humanity along 
with a perfect obesity. 

Horses from all parts of the upper country assembled here to contend for the 
Purses unexpectedly offered by Mr. Puckett. Among them the renowned Balie 
Peyton, Bandit, Betsey White, Wilgo, &c. &c. &c. This Course is decidedly 
a good one, and from its convenient position must continue to be a popular one. 
Mr. Puckett is an active manager of such matters, and can command a large at- 
tendance of the Racing Stables. Spirited and, I am glad to say, successful ef- 
forts have been made this week to revive and enlarge the Club, and in future 
the gallant winners may ‘‘ rake down” respectable heaps of “corn.” As the 
wholesome reaction of Harrisonism takes place the recuperated times will jus- 
tify and afford a more spirited and liberal patronage of a sport that it should be 
the object of all tosustain. By the way, speaking of Hurrisonism, it’s getting 
to such a pitch here now that folks lose caste by confessing to the other side, 
and are monstrously skittish about acknowledging their creed. The State’s 
gone, clean gone for old Tip. Now I’m no bug-eater ‘bout politics, sartin—and 
you'll see it. 

As I finished the above, “ J. of F.” hauled me up toa mixture of Cognac and 
water, and said he would have written you a report but for my being here. 
He’s a leetie sorter “ ¢ost’’ to-night, as the sailors say, but a confoundedly good 
"un. Well, while the horses were out at “ eleven o'clock to-day,” there was a 
large feller prone upon the gtass beneath the shadowing Pines in “ the Round,” 
and as we all lay there a-listening to “long varns ” and the gentle breeze that 
whispered o’er the glossy heards of “them” pinés, this double-tripe critter told 
us of a h—I of a big sink in the Floridas that lay right in the heart of a level 
country, and was suddenly so deep that the ‘‘ bottom had drapt clean out by ——.” 
Moreover, he said there was a Spring there about 150 feet in diameter, that was 





very deep too, but eddied up so that when “ any little nigger (which often hap- 


d 


——— 


a Oct. 3. 


pened), fell thar-in, he jest byled right out on tothe rocks, and mim a 
crawling out.” This kinda staggered me and I quit. “2, =e Weems 





To-morrow up the river to New-Market. More anon. Boor 
P. S—Three Luzborough's won this week ing smart, isn’t it. a 
dit won with great ease, and one man swears he could have run the 2d heat in 


the first end of the Forties. 


Mobile (Ala.) Spring Races of 1838, 


Mosig, 10th § - 
Dear P.—Our friend Reppicx—so long associated with Col. T. saa 


a first rate trainer in the bargain—has just met with a most severe loss, in which 
all who know him must sympathize. On the 21st March last, after her first “ t 
of four miles, he purchased that fine filly Caroline Malone, in conjunction w . 
Col. J. Averett, of this State, and after looking forward to a long career of “ 
cess, which her previous efforts gave warrant for, she died of botts some on 
weeks ago, at Kingston, Ala. She was got by Leviathan, out of a Richard oa 
4 yrs. old, had run five races, and all with success. That she was a game ms 
every one acquainted with her will allow; and that she did not lack seed = 
second heat in 1:49 gives tolerable proof. Her last appearance on the Torf w 
on the 13th March, at our Spring Meeting, where she won the four mile rahe 
Club Purse, beating Maria Red, by Bertrand, and Fanny Strong, by Leviethe, . 
in 8:10—8:12, not particularly good time, but well enough when there is md 
need of better. She sold for $4000, but had spread and improved greatly ete 
a few months, and was the entire dependence of the stable for a 90 
miler. ° 
And now I have a small bone to pick with you, and as I doubt not I shal! 

on better as soon as the bile is got rid of, will proceed at once to state my aa i 
ance. In No. 26 of the “ Spirit” you rail somewhat harshly at dilatory Scere 
taries, with rather too palpable a squinting at Mobile, regarding the absent re 
of the Spring Meeting of 1838. You did so once before, and permit an old hea 
to tell you that the remarks caused the omission complained of, for when t] a 
rived here the report was ready for mailing, having been unavoidably de 
but Secretaries in this section will do much on courtesy, but nothing « on com- 
pulsion,” they are very Falstaffs in that matter. Verb. sap.—{See Note.} | 
did not then belong to the corps, and as all the Club books have shared the City's 
fate in the “‘ fire” way, you may suppose I have had a herculean labor a 
out a correct report, for our papers formerly thought it superfluous to Mention 
name, age, sire, dam, weight, time, or placing. The following report is as cor. 
rect as | can procure it for you at this distance of time. 


TUESDAY, March 13, 1838.— Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, colts 86lbs. fillies S3lbs. Fo: 

subs. at $300 each, h. ft. Two mile heats. ~~ FOU 
J.S. Garrison’s (J. Campbell’s) ch. c. Wagner, by Sir Charles, out of Maria West 

by Marte 2... ccwscvocccccescowores cssccscccacescosceseccsescces ss... a 
Col. Vance Johnson's br. c. Melzare, by Bertrand, dam by Sir Richard..." : I 
Tayloe & Johnson's Imp. br. f. Maria Black, by Filho da Puta, dam by Smolensho ny. «- 
D. Stephenson’s Imp. b. f. Frolicsome Fanny, by Lottery, dam by Whisker oe 
Time, 3:55—3:53}. Closely contested. 


WEDNESDAY, March 14.—Jockey Club Purse of $500, free for a}! ages, 3 yr. olde car 
rying S6ibs—4, 100-5, 110—6, 115—7 and upwards, 124; 3ibs. allowed to mares a 
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Ney ar. 


lay ed pd 


to get you 


geldings. Two mile heats. and 
R. B. Harrison’s b.c. Pollard Brown, by Wild Bill, out of Hippy, by Pacolet, 3 yrs , 
HI. A. Tayloe’s ch. ¢. Pactolus, by Pacific, dam by Pacolet,3yrs....... |) 9 ! 
D. Stephenson’s Imp. b. f. Frolicksome Fanny, pedigree above, 3 yrs _......... ci 
Time, 4:04—4:06$.0 0 - 
THURSDAY, March 15.—Jockey Club Parse of $700; conditions as before. Three 


mile heats. 
H. A. Tayloe’s b. m. Hortense, by Pacific, out of Bet Bosley by Little Wonder. 5 yr. 1 ] 
D. Stephenson’s b. h. Melzare, pedigree above, 3 yrs.......-.--....2-.0........... Q 2 
Time, 5:50—5:50. A capital race. ~ 
FRIDAY, March 16.—Jockey Club Purse $1000 ; conditions as before. Four mile heats 
J. S$. Garrison’s (J. Campbell’s) ch. c. Wagner, pedigree above, 3 yrs............._. 7 
D. Stephenson's b. c. Paul Jones, by Wild Bill, out of Morocco Slipper by Timole on, 
9D YES 2.cnctncsen ste cheep onetniedimiakdabts dimbenecerceccc cose oe eeceuenieee Q 
Tayloe & Johnson’s b.f. Zelina,* by Imp. Leviathan, dam by Stockholder, 4 yrs... 3 ; 
Time, 7:55—7:55. 6lbs. extra.* . 
SATURDAY, March 17.—Proprietor’s Purse $100; conditions as before : Mile heats. 
J. 8. Garrison’s ch.e¢. Charles Magic, by Sir Charles, out of Lady Amelia by 
RE LE SLY NE 121 
D. Stephensen’s ch. h. Osceola, by Wild Bill, dam by Timoleon, 5 yrs____....._. 212 
HA. Tayloe’s b. c. Tom Thurman, by Imp. Fylde, dam by Constellation, 3 yrs_. 3 3 
Time, 1:56—1:55—2:01. 
— * Second Race.—Jockey Club Purse $300; conditions as before ; Mile heats. 
est 3in 5. 


H. A. Tayloe’s b. m. Hortense, igree ghove, S yrs... ...20.022.....-2... 32111 
R. B. Harrison’s b. c. Pollard Brown, pedigree above, 3 yrs ....-.......... 1 1 2 dist 
D. Stephenson’s Imp. b. f. Frolicksome Fanny. pedigree above, 3 yrs _.._.. 2 3 dist. 


Time 1:53—1'51—1:52—1:55. The last heat was walked over. 

Here, then, you have the full, true, and particular account of the Mobile 
Races, Spring of 1838. Is there anything else you want! ask for it pretty, and 
you can have it in that indefinite period called “no time,” but drop that word 
“obligatory,” orit will prove worse than the stoppage of the Sunday mail, for 
letters will never go at all. As to news, we receive none, nor have we any to 
give. We seem cut off from all communication with the North. “No mail 
east of Montgomery,” is now a stereotyped line in our tri-weekly dailies. Amos 
was bad enough, but Niles is worse. Ex Nives nihil fit. 

Yours truly, F 

Note by the Editor —Our conscience is void of offence in this matter. The 
only remark we made at the time from week to week, was simply this, that ‘No 
report has reached usjof the Mobile races,” save and excepting the following 
“compulsory” paragraph :—‘ Mr. West (the then Secretary) will send us the 
official report immediately, we trust.” In a subsequent paper we copied the fol- 
lowing paragraph from the New Orleans “ True American,” which was no doubt 
written by our present correspondent. A remarkable reciprocity of feeling must 
exist between the citizens of Mobile to induce the Secretary of the Jockey Club 
to withhold his report from us, because we quoted a paragraph from a paper pub- 
lished in a sister city, reflecting on the “ peculiar notions " of their editors! Here 
is the awful paragraph that has kept us out of a report for more than two years 
We quote from the “ Spirit of the Times” of the 7th April, 1838 :— 

** Mobile Races.—We gave a summary of these races last week, with the exception of 


the Three mile day, of which no report has been received. The New Orleans“ True 
American” of the 19th ult. contains the annexed paragraph :— 


‘The Three mile purse, $1000, was won on Thursday by H. A. Tayloe’s Hortense, 0¢3 
ing Melzare by a length, in 5:50 both heats. It is impossible to get a proper account — 
the Mobile papers, for their editors have peculiar notions on race matters—sIres, om, 
age, weight, &c. &c., are deemed unimportant. One of them terms the Four mile Jocke 
Club race a “* sweepstakes !”’ 


Copying the above paragraph “is the head and front of our offending” in the 
premises. Had our friend the present Secretary been installed in office at the 
time, there would have been no ground of complaint, for he is not only punctual, 
but very few sporting writers on either side of the Atlantic better understand 
the subject, or wield a more graphic, ready, and graceful pen. We hope to me 
and drink with him before duck shooting is over. 








Blood Stock of Ropericx M. McGrecor, Esq., of near Upper Marliro’, Prince 
George's County, Maryland. _ 
No. 1. Propner, bl. h., 7 years old spring 1840, by Industry, dam by Van- 

guard, grand dam by Thornton’s Medley, g. g. dam by Dr. Thornton's Mercury, 

g. g. g. dam by Mr. Walter Bowie’s Sportsman, g. g. g. g. dam by Cragg * 

Sweeper, g. g. g. gg. dam by Dr. Hamilton's Imp. Figure, g. g. g. £8 & am 

by Dr. Hamilton’s Imp. Dove, g. g. g. g. g. g. g. dam by Othello, g. gg 8 5 

g. g. g- dam Col. Tasker’s Imp. Selima, by the Godolphin Arabian. ” 
No. 2. Nep Hazzarp, ch. c., 4 years old, by Imp. Autocrat out of Ellen ) 

Tuckahoe. For extended pedigree of Ellen see American Tur! Register, vo" 

6, page 630, extended pedigree of T. F. Bowie's “ Abbe Rattler,” who ca 

out of Ellen. , , 
No. 3. Mary Wixtert, ch. m., bred by the late Col. Joseph N. Berch, 

got by his young Escape (alias Rappahannock,) out of Susan by Edelin 3 4 

ley, grand dam Brown Nancy by Imp. Spread Eagle, g. g- dam by Imp. ae 

tian, g. g. g. dam by Dr. Hamilton’s Don Carlos, g. g. g. g. dam by an 
imported by Dr. Hamilton, g. g. g. g. g. dam Stella out of Imp. Selma Sy ™ 

Godolphin Arabian. sy 
No. 4. Etten Dovexass, b. m., 8 years old, bred by T. F. Bowie, ei 4 

Imp. Apparition out of Venus by Baden’s Cupid Oscar, grand dam by The a 

Medley, g. g. dam by Dr. Thornton's Mercury, (see pedigree of No. 1, and p 

digree at length of Venus, Am. Turf Reg., vol. 4, page 603. a 
No. 5. Fanny Frouic, ch. m., 4 years old, out of No. 3, by Burch 

crack, (he by Thornton’s Rattler out of Susan, the dam of No. 3,)—st!” 

Duane. ’ 

No. 6. Pavut Jones, ch. ¢., 2 years old, by Prophet out of No. 3. 
No. 7. Pecey Bruce, b. f, 1 year old, by Imp. Priam ou 
Douglas. 


s Gin- 
ted to 


t of Ellen 





No. 8. Gurr, ch. f. 6 months Prophet out of No. 3. 
Upper Maslbre’, Aug. 28th, or ” Ropericx M. McGreook. 
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SS —~ gale of Durham Cattle, and Berkshire Megs. 
The ynreserved sale at auction of Mr. B. Brenrnatt’s Stock, took 


ast, at his residence in Bergen Co., N. J. Our reporter, who was in 


ay | tig : - 

prt gives the following list of prices, (the terms cash) and purchasers :— 
att One Boar pig, 3 months old.—Purchased by Mr. Morris. .....__.. $ 7,00 
b One Boar pig, and one sow 3 months old.—Mr. Bolton... wate wwe - 10,00 
2 Que Sow, 5 weeks old.—Mr. Wolbert.........-. Swale was. 6,00 
: One Boar, 5 weeks old.— . Waheed dase Sdn cast once 6,00 
| One a es. oe ee LEM Bot dose Suen msgee ~ 
. eee “ “ ek a eT ‘ve Pbsiewds - 6,00 
b. ~ oa “ 6 UES eto Pe he: 6.00 
1. 8 6 0 eae RW melee dissuade case Oe 
s One Sow, dam of the above 6 lots.—Mr. Underhill............ 12,50 

0. One Sow, 1 year old, with 1 Boar and 3 Sow pigs by her side.—Mr. 
Underhill .-.2 +--+ - +20 eee cee e eee een eee eee ewe eee ees 27,50 
1), One Sow, 1 year old, 3 boar and 2 sow pigs.—Dr. Vandenburgh... 30,00 
-» One Sow, 15 months old, 3 boar and 2 sow pigs. —Mr. Wolbert.... 45,00 
 « 6) 00m Sa —Mr. Sheafe.... 2.2.2... ..0.... rol * 
3 Be “ 7 “ ee | WPS Ho 20 cleo enenn Boh 14,00 
tg em iI Be ou wok Bie 8,00 
- ee ee 0 See ene 8,50 
a gg 6k GCN MUNN RO CR Sc orc we. Se 10,00 
6 o «0 6 Ne Mazwell.............. 2. See Oe 
9. “and 7 pigs ee SPUN F8o £ 8S ok oie Oko Bock 45,00 
on ‘and 5 pigs —Mr. Brand wile eS soe S646 dou heed cee 35,00 
~ « “and 3 pigs —Dr. Vendenburgh .................. 30,00 
*, « “ in pig. Tih o-vihewcensr eh PERT E TTT ee 
= oo ne, “hence cae PETE OEE. Ce Ore 27,00 
5 ee —Mr. G. Grove .....2.2....2.....2.--- 22,00 
~~ « ¢oe —Dr. Vandenburgh................... 54,00 
— 2 aoe ce I i ti tee le bi 30,00 
- “ue i Oe . 2... cies Lue eel OSes 18,00 
- a ae —Mr.-Jackson......................- 37,00 

o « «ae Pee MEN Sod winds cok Ow CR 
a). One imported Boar, 2 years old, Prince Albert.—Mr. Sheafe....... 175,00 
») ‘ Boar, 1 yearold, Blood Royal.—Mr. Morris.............---- 50,00 

99 “« 2 & % Black Prince.—Not sold .......:........-- 

93 One imported sow, British Queen.*—Mr. Morris .... ... Bédgsco.: 100,00 
a, Sow, Princess Royal.—Mr. Wolbert .. .-. S635. ANS I555 50,00 


DURHAM CATTLE. 
Tippecanoe, @ Bull calf6 months old, by Bloomsbury, out of Lot No. 


9.—Mr. JeCROU, nem aestbeed eek Sete cdecce cscs cone wtuaeee 66,00 
9 A Heifer calf 6 months old, by Bloomsbury, out of Lot No. 4.—Mr. 

JecksOn 000 Anceene* Seba cnata hel’ o04.> +<83us sie bones 52,00 
3. Cherry, 6 years old, by Dishley, dam by Durham, g. d. by Dishley ; 

bulled by Snowball, jr.—Mr. Sheafe..............-...-......- 60,00 
4. Roan, twin, 7 years old, by Durham, dam by Dishley; bulled by 

Snowball, j¢-<<EE, PEIN onacebae.ceds woes cose case etcdbocs 46,00 
5, Victoria, 2 years old, got in England by James Ashcroft’s Bull, 

Holderney, out of the Imp. Cow, Bell, thoroughbred.—Mr. Wolbert. 127,50 
(. Magnolia, 2 years old, by Snow-ball, out of Snow-drop, by Hall’s Co- 

met, out of Attraction by Dishley, g. g. dam bred by Mr. Wilkinson, 

by a son of Dishley, g. g. g. dam, Countess, by imported Nelson, 

the property of Mr. Bullock.—Mr. Sheafe -............-......- 170,00 


Snow-ball, jr. by old Snow-ball, dam by Matchem, out of a cow bred 
by Dr. Hosack.—Not sold 


“4 Lot 33. Imp. British Queen had 4 pigs by her side 9 days old, for first choice of a pair, 
\r Wolbert gave $16 each, the other pair was purchased by Mr. Jackson for $9,50 each. 





Frankfert (Ky.) Baces, Capitol Course. 
The Lexington “ Reporter” contains a report of the late meeting at Frank- 
fort, from which the following is compiled. The time made during the week 


was unusually good. 

WEDNESDAY, Sept. 2, 1840—Produce Stake for 2 yr. olds, catch weights. Six subs. at 
$50 each, h. ft. Mile heats. 

G.E. Blackburn’s ch. c. by Medoc, out of Medoca’s dam.............  dbhetditel.. on 

J. A. Holton’s b. f. by Sea-gull, dam by Whipster.......................- Phere 9 2 

Time, 1:56—1:58. 

S4ME DAY—Second Race—Produce Stake for 2 yr. olds. Twelve subs. at $20 each. 

Mile heats. 


1. J. Morris’ ch. f. by Medoc, dam by Arab ......... ~ AN ee Rabbi sdatioae aloe 23 
|. Allen’s b. c. by Medoc, dam by Tiger ...........2....-.cccc-ccccnccees Siciedu’ 9° 
wW.J. Edmonson’s b. c. by John Richards, dam not given... ..............--.--- . 2 
J. F. Harris’ b. f. by Stamboul, dam by Sumpter. .... 2... ......2c-scescceeeeeeee 4 dist 
Thos. Harper's b. c. by Mucklejohn, dam by Moses..............--22---0--+--- dist 


Time, 1:54—1:57. 
THURSDAY, Sept. 3—Jockey Club Purse $300, free for all ages, 3 yr. olds carrying 
sibs. —4, 100—5, 110—6, 118—7 and upwards, 124lbs. ; 3lbs. allowed to mares and geld- 
. Two mile heats. 


ings 
W. W. Bacon’s b. f. Arabella, by Collier, dam by Gallatin,4 yrs.............--.--- 1 
Sidney Burbridge’s (W. S. & J.F. Harris’s) b. f. Mary Morris, by Medoc, dam by 
Sumpter, 4 YTS-.-.ceen eer ens ec enneeen ence aren ewes nes cees eens ceeeenseseeeees 2 
W. Buford, sen.’s c. Mirabeau, by Medoc, out of Cub’s dam, 4 yrs... bic Ohwwithdiatl 3 3 
J. W. Fenwick’s c. Sir Halpin, by Medoc, dam not given, 4 yrs ......... OPERA. 44 
Time, 3:52—3:48. 
FRIDAY, Sept. 4—Jockey Club Purse $500 ; conditions as before. Three mile heats. 
W. Buford, jr.’s ch.c. Blacknose, by Medoc, dam by Orphan, 4 yrs ............... 1 1 
Sidney Burbridge’s b.f. Laura Webster, by Medoc, dam by Moses, 4 yrs.......... 2 dist 
W. W. Bacon’s ch. f. Melody, by Medoc, out of Rodolph's dam, 3 yrs -.......... dist. 
Time, 5:48—5:46. 
SATURDAY, Sept. 5—Jockey Club Purse $200 ; conditions as before. Mile heats. 


Wm. Buford, jr.’s ch. f. Jenny Richmond, by Medoc, dam by Hamiltonian,4y. 3 2 1 1 
A. §. Shotweill’s ch. c. Vertner, by Medoc, out of Lady Adams, 4 yrs......... .' Fes 
W. W. Bacon’s b.c. Minister, by Medoc, dam by Alliance, 3 yrs ............ 0 4 ar. 
B. Luckett’s (N. S. Long's) b. h. Satlor Boy, by James Cropper, dam by Mar- 

shall, 6 yr8.. .ccouseeseune iad tidéteaipaudaeenesdccedsecosqcencion pa A, 2 a 


Time, 1:50—1:53—1:59— 1:57. 
There wasa dead heat between Vertner and Minister. Vertner having got a 
bad start in the 3d heat, Jenny Richmond got some 40 yards the advantage. The 
track deep, and very dusty. 


Norfolk (Va.) Fall Races 
Commenced on the 22d ult., and appear to have gone off with unusual spirit. 
From the letters of several correspondents we corapile the report subjoined :— 


TUESDAY, Sept. 22, 1840—Match $400 a side. Two mile heats. 


Wm. Collins’ ch. h, Red Fox, by;imp. Luzborough ...........-------++ dna coccuesee 1 1 
Thos Williams’ b. m. “ by SirtAgsehe 08) cnerckdcasecsccccoccosacnees webiieienhhe 2 2 
Time, 4:03— 4:03. 


“Red Foxes” on the Turf are as numerous:-as the famous varmint in Hano- 
ver County, Va., described by Col. R. P. in the “ Turt Register.” The dam and 
age of the winner of this race will be much desiderated when we come to make 
upatist of them at the close of the year. Mr. Williams’ mare may be “‘ by Sir 
Archy,” but if she is, she must be made of good stuff. 


WEDNESDAY, Sept. 23—Purse $100, ent. ¢10, added, free for all ages, 3 yr. olds carry- 
ing S6los.—4, 100—5, 110—6, 118—7 and upwards, 124lbs.; 2lbs. allowed to mares and 


geldings, Mile heats. 





Isham Puckett’s br. h. Will-go, by Imp. Luzborough, dam by Eclipse, 5 yrs........ 1 1 
ol. W. R. Johnson’s b. h. by Mons. Tonson, 5yrs ......-..----------- Etescnaeces 2 2 
7h Geo. Goodwyn’s gr. f. Mary, by Sir Henry Tonson, 3 yrs ....----.---- ereeeece - 3 3 
ods Talley’s B.C. by Imp. Tranby, 4 yrs ee ee weetereeaeece dist 


Time, 1:51—1:52. 
THURSDAY, Sept. 24—Purse $250, ent. $15, conditions as before. Two mile heats. 


aS. Talley’s ch. m. Betsey White, by Goliah, dam by Sir Charles, 5 yrs ....... oes 
\ol. W. R. Johnson’s b. h. Suffolk, by Andrew, dam by Eclipse, 6 yrs .....---- 122 
Ds Geo. Goodwyn’s b. ¢. Telemachus, by Eclipse, dam by Virginian, 4 yrs .... 4 6 3 
wit Alcock’s b. h. Balie Peyton, by Andrew glam by Eclipse, 6 yrs......----- 3 3 dr. 
- Cotlins’ ch. f, Mary Green, by Don Pedro, out of Malvina, 4 yrs........... 5 5 dist. 


Geo. G. Walden’s ch. h. Hampton, by Imp. Barefeot, dam by Trafalgar, 6 yrs. 6 4 dist. 
Time, 3°52—3:55— 3:53}. 


FRIDAY, Sept. 25— Jockey Club Purse $400, ent. $20, conditions as before. Three 


mile heats. 
John S. Corbin’s b. h. Bandit, by Imp. Luzborough, dam by Virginian, 5 yrs...... 1 1 
E "7.7 Puckett’s b. h. Texas, by Imp. Fylde, 5 yrs....-.-.--------eeee--ee-e---00 22 
D Ww ilson’s ch. c. Resume, by Goliah, dam by Carolinian, 4 yrs........-...----- 3 dist 
'. Geo, Goodwyn’s ch. f. Harriet, by Eclipse, dam by Shylock, 4 yrs ........--- 4 dr. 


Time, 5:54—5:50. 

In another column will be found a letter, describing some of the events of the 
week at Norfolk, from our correspondent Mas. Boors (‘Go it, Boots!”) The 
Major's in luck this season, and as happy as a clam, so that we shall anticipate 
Something “ pretty considerably beyond the common ” in his communications 


during the campaign, 





MONDav Cambridge Park Trotting Course. 
ane DAY, Sept. 28, 1840—Purse of $50, free for all horses that never won over that 
cunt ; weights, 145ibs. Mile heats, best 3 in 5. 


Seo. Edwards’ ch. m 
Stephen White's br. ¢. Pilot encore tren ne 
SAM ‘ Time, 2:53—2:54—2:52. 

AME DAY, Second Race—Match $200 a side, conditions as before. Mile heats, in 


harness. 

N ’ 

Me Ways bl: h. Black Hawk. ...0.-»-2- At RIGO slo Be Biblia 11 
> Wellington's gy. @, MUMUMNEMGiaadn chet th stiles onccoccenancenee Geo. Edwards 2 2 


m™.: Time, 2:51—2:49. 
” : his race was well contested throughout, Black Hawk winning the first heat 
i be aneck, and the second by two lengths. Both horses were green “uns, 
“4 Black Hawk promises, with a fair chance, to be a regular “corn cracker. ’ 














% * @ ° 
pene Slatted ate = 5 Ps z ) Fall Baces. 
The F - (From our a Travelling Correspondent.) 
all Meeting of the Jockey Club commenced, over the Sumner 


pt ty Course, on Monday, the 14th ult. The Barry Sweepstakes, twenty- 
e subscribers, was expected to prove a sporting affair, but, alas! it 
apie nothing. The attendance was small, bat the weather fine, though 
was intolerable. The following gentlemen comprise the Officers of 
the Club :—Jesse Cacr, Esq., President ; Thos. Barry, Esq., Secretary ; Thos. 
Eubank Leefe and Thos. Watson, Esqrs., Timers. 
MONDAY tet 2 JOM me bar, Sra fr, 7 i, cl ie, tes 
= W. Parker’s ry f. Flight, by Imp. Leviathan, dam by Sir Charles _.......... 21 

+ ee = Celerity, by linp. Leviathan, out of Patty Puff by Pacolet ; 

Sal. Ragland’s bi. Lady Sherbrooke, by aap. Priam, ut of ai aap. nave by | 
Time, 3:49. Celerity and Lady S. fellin 2d heat. + 

Celerity was the favorite until near the time for starting, when Flight took 
the lead, and was backed with great spirit. On the tap of the drum they got 
away in gallant style, Celerity having the lead, Flight close behind ; after a few 
jumps the Lady took the lead, but relinquished it to Celerity, who led at a very 
quick pace. In the 2d inile Flight took up the running, and made several ineffec- 
tual brushes at Celerity, who still continued her powerful stride, and came to the 
stand in 3:49, the quickest time ever made over the Gallatin track, winning the 
heat by two lengths. 

On coming up for the 2d heat Celerity did not look so well as her two antago? 
nists ; she appeared not to have sweatéd out kindly, and I was informed by Mr. 
Barry that it was not his intention to run for the heat. They went off with an 
even start, Lady Sherbrooke having the lead, though Celerity soon took the front 
position, the jockey evidently not able to keep her back. On entering the back 
stretch Flight came up and made a rush at Celerity ; the pace was killing, and 
the dust so thick, that it was only at intervals a view could be had of the con- 
test. Near the half mile post Flight collared Celerity, and as quickly got clear, 
taking the lead. Thus they proceeded for a few lengths, when, in descending a 
small hollow, the jockey on Celerity let go his pull on her, with the intention of 
getting a firm grasp, when it is supposed she struck her fore foot against a stone, 
and down she went, throwing the jockey several yards; owing to the dust, the 
rider of Lady Sherbrooke, who was close behind, did not perceive the accident, 
and therefore came down on Celerity, though fortunately neither of the horses 
sustained the least injury, and the boy who rode the Lady being only stunned, 
Flight, however, still continued her pace, and on coming round, in the 2d mile, 
where the accident occurred, she took fright at the crowd collected round the 
spot, jumped the fence, and proceeded on in the field, and after some little diffi- 
culty, her rider brought her back to the same place, and forced her to leap over 
again, and she came to the judges’ stand in a walk. This was an unfortunate 
result, and quite different to what was expected. They are splendid animals, 
and no doubt their career on the Turf will be brilliant. 


TUESDAY, Sept. 15.—Sweepstakes for 3 yr olds ; weights as before. Ten subs. at $200 
each, $50 ft. Two mile heats. : 

A. P. Yourie’s ch. f. by Imp. Leviathan, out of Mary Farmer .........-.......-... a 

Sheegog & Polk’s b. c. Outrage,|by ‘mp. Leviathan, out of Magnolia by Mons. 


TOMO 6 cS caca ci cdesec cee cscnes PRtdscccds ecccesccsécusiccccccce cocwactoecsse 2 
Chas. Lewis’ ch. f. Nancy House, by Imp. Leviathan, out of Jas. House’s Stock- 

NE I ithe desncieds han eebend anew dees ene ntcneden qnasicgchencesevescece 2 3 
Balie Peyton’s b.f. Tennessee, by Imp. Felt, out of Berenice by Sir Archy Jr....... 44 
Woods S. Miller’s b. f. by Imp. Tranby, dam by Kosciusko...........-........2.-. dist 


Time, 3:57—3:57. 

Nancy House was the favorite against the field, and at the start took the lead, 

with the winner and Outrage close attendants throughout the first mile and a 
half, when Yourie’s filly mended her speed, and ran up to Nancy’s quarters ; 
it was a sporting affair, and the struggle was great; on entering the home 
stretch she took the lead from Nancy, and came to the stand in beautiful style, 
winning the heat by several lengths. 
They went off with an even start for the second heat, Nancy again having the 
lead, with Tennessee close behind, Yourie’s filly and Outrage laying back ; near 
the end of the Ist mile Yourie’s filly took the lead, and on the back stretch in the 
2d mile Outrage challenged Nancy and passed her, and made an unsuccessful at- 
temrt to pass the leading filly, who won the heat and race by several leugths. 


WEDNESDAY, Sept. 16.—Jockey Club Purse $400, ent. $30, added, free for all aje:;; 
2 yr. olds carrying 70ibs.—3, 86—4, 100—5, 110—6, 118—7 and upwards, 124lbs.; 3)bs. 
allowed to mares and geldings. Three mile heats. 

Ragland & Davis's ro. f. Julia Fisher, by Imp. Luzborough, out of Polly Bellew by 


Timoleon, 4 yrs......-.-.---. oO ence ee cnr ee ee recente ete ence een en meen eeeeen= 
B. F. Simpson’s ch. c. John Kirkman, by Birmingham, d. by Sir Henry Tonson,4y 3 2 
J. G. Turner’s gr. f. Betsey Miller, by Imp Leviathan, dam by Oscar, 3 yrs_-.... 2 dist. 
First Heat. Second Heat. 
Time of Ist mile................. 1:55 | Time of Ist mile................. 1:55 
se “ 2d PEO RE RS Oe tte 2:00 se eit a haem Bed se 1:56 
“ “«< 3d Ce SS Aes. & Pe Cat 2:04 sé “ec 3d ate he Pe ee Pep oe 1:57 
Time of Ist heat...........-....- 5:50 | Time of 9d heat... ....-cccccasee 5:48 





The only remark requisite for this race is, that it was an easy affair. The Luz- 
borough filly took the lead in each heat, was never caught, and came in a winner 


by many lengths. She is a perfect creature, and is destined to make a figure 


on the Turf. 

THURSDAY, Sept. 17.—Jockey Club Purse $300, ent. $20, added ; conditions as before ; 
Two mile heats. 

J. G. Guild's b. c. Wesley Malone, by Imp. Leviathan, dam by Sir Richard, 3 yrs.... 1 1 

B. Rutherford’s b. f. by John Dawson, dam by Pacolet, 3 yrs.....-...------------« B: a 

E. A. Boardman’s ch.c. John Bull, by Imp. Leviathan, out of Sally Bell by Sir Ar- . 


chy, 4 yrs 3 


Time, 3.59—3:58. 
Wesley Malone was the favorite, and won each heat easily. 
FRIDAY, neg 18.—Jockey Club Purse $600, ent. $50,added; conditions as before ; 


Four mile heats. : 
E. A. Boardman’s Imp.b. c. Denizen, by Actwon, out of Design by Tramp, 4 yrs.... 1 
Jesse Cage’s ch. c. Goldsmith, by Imp. Leviathan, dam by Stockholder, 4 yrs -.... dist 
J. G. Shegog’s b. h. Goneaway, by Imp. Leviathan, dam by Virginian, 5 yrs......... dist 
W. R. Peyton's b. h. Bay Bolton, by Bertrand, dam by Cherokee, 6 yrs -...-.....-.. dist 
B.F. Simpson’s ch. f. Mary Turner, by Imp. on dam by Sir Richard,4 yrs.. dist. 

ime, 8:24. 


Goldsmith was the favorite at 2 to 1 against the field. They got away in 
good order, Denizen having the lead, the others all in a crowd; at the cherry 
tree Goldsmith came out and made a dash at Denizen and collared him, and they 
came to the stand neck and neck, Goneaway well up, and the rest “nowhere.” 
These positions were kept throughout the second mile, and on entering the third 
Denizen shook Goldsmith off, and led a few lengths in advance, and at the first 
turn Goldsmith threw his rider, and though he was svon caught and brought back 
to the place where the accident occurred, and the rider put up, it was of no avail, 
Denizen had got too much advantage, coming to the stand a winner, and distanc- 


ing the whole field. 





Home (Ga.) Fall Races. 
A friend has sent us the result of the late meeting in a private letter, from 


which we make up the annexed report. 


TUESDAY, Sept. 15, 1840—Purse $200, free for all ages, 3 yr. olds carrying 90lbs.—4, 
102—5, 112—6, 120—7 and upwards, 126)bs. ; allowing 3lbs. to mares and geldings. Two 


mile heats. , 
Head & Smith’s b. f. Bethesda, by Pacific, dam by Sir Henry Tonson, 3 yrs... * 2 1 


Tuggle & Hammond’s ch. h. Highland Menry, by Henry, out of Highland nae 
* 1s 


Mary, 5 YTS cccce nnn nncncccn nes nnnn ceee ene c ence en nn nse cence cess sernseenee 
Time, 3:47—3:49—3d heat no time kept. * Pronounced no heat. 


Highland Henry won the first heat, but as his jockey dismounted without an 
order from the judges, they pronounced it no heat. He won the 2d heat by 
half a length, but was distanced in the 3d from sulking ; he stopped and com- 
menced kicking, so that the filly distanced him without an effort. 


WEDNESDAY, Sept. 16—Purse $300, conditions as before. Three mile heats. 
Head & Smith’s b. h. Tazewell, by Imp. Fylde, dam by Gallatin, 5 yrs 
Tuggle & Hammond’s ch. h. Gerow, by bani _ by Eclipse, 6 yrs.......--.---- 

ime, 5:46. 


Our correspondent—who is a turfman of great experience—states that this 
was one of the best heats he ever witnessed. After the Ist heat Gerow cramped 


so badly, that his owners were obliged to withdraw him. 


THURSDAY, Sept. 17 - Purse $400, conditions as before. Four mile heats. a 
Head & Smith’s bh. Tazewell, pedigree above, 5 yrs.........-------------->" ya 
Tuggle & Hammond’s ch. h. John Guedron, by Bertrand, dam by Precursor, 6 yrs-- 

Time, 8 12—7:56. 

Guedron was too low in flesh for a good race, 

ing his fast heat the day previous, ably support 
mented sire: 


while Tazewell, notwithstand- 
ed the reputation of his la- 


Mile heats, best 3 in 5. 


~ FRIDAY, Sept. 18—Purse $150, conditions as before. 3 

Head & Smith's ch m. Old Mistress, by Count Badger, out of Timoura by Timo- Sis 
leon, 5 yrs ..........-..- aN ae lala ietn ding oberon eves Sees LOSeTe C7 OM 

Tuggle & Hammond's ch.h. Highland Henry, pedigree above, 5 yis ------------ 1 2dr 


rack heavy from rain. 


Time, 2:04— 1:59. 
aly as obliged to be withdrawn after the 2d 


Henry cramped so badly, that he w 
eat. 





ih 






_ “Kendall Course and 
Mr. P.—The editorial article Tn your Shaan pepo aes 9s instant is ~ 
calculated to have an unfavorable impression on the public mind, j consequence 
of Mr. Hotmeap’s fixing the 2d Tuesday of October for the Wash ington 
ing ; although, we feel assured, it was not your intention to create such «4 
pression. It is due, however, to the racing community to give a ee = id 
tion of the reasons which compel Mr. Holmead to fix on that day for tome 


and his future races. Much the largest support of the Washington races is de- 


rived from Maryland : it is therefore necessary to consult the conven; si 


Maryland subscribers and gentlemen. The State of Maryland has recent] 
changed the week of her annual elections to the first week of October. It would 
be idle in the Washington Proprietor to offer races for that week, as he would 
have no attendance of horses or spectators to any amount during the week of the 
election, as the gentlemen of the State could not leave home, for Washington, 
during the same week of theirelection. Mr. Kenpat is, fortunately, differently 
situated ; his main support being from a fine populous city. Mr. Holmead would 
have to give up his course if he could select no other than the week of the 
Maryland election. He therefore applied to the Proprietors of the Kendall and 
Camden Courses to put back their races each a week, that all might have a 
chance of good racing. They, as he understood, assented to the proposition, and 
he accordingly advertised his races for the second week in October. Indeed, if 
they had declined, instead of assenting to the change, as he believed they had, 
he would have had either to close his course or come in contact with the Kendall 
races ; for although it is prejudicial to him, of course, to come in contact with 
the Kcn lall day, it would have been still more so, indeed disastrous to him, to 
have come in contact with the week of the Maryland election. Is there no re- 
medy, consistent with the interest of all? I think there is, and will state it. If 
the Kendall and the more northern courses will each put back their races a 
week, it would give, especially to the Camden and other northern courses, a 
chance of holding their meetings in better weather. ‘The middle of October is 
generally acold and rainy season: whereas the latter weeks of that month, and 
those of Noveinber, would bring the Camden and other northern courses into the 
most delightful of all our seasons, the Indian Summer. The very weather of 
that season, neither too hot nor too cold,—and always dry,—would invite crowds 
out of Philadelphia, the New Jersey cities, and those of New York, that will not 
venture out in wet or boisterous weather. 

Where an unavoidable necessity compels one Proprietor to select or avoid a 
particular week, his brother proprietors within the circle should, I would say, 
show a spirit of accommodation. Their maxim with each other ought to be 
“Live AND LET Live.” 


English Sporting Intelligence. 


By the Great Western. 


By the arrival of the steam ship “ Great Western” on Sunday last, we have 
received our files of London papers to :he 11th of September. The most im- 
portant item of intelligence is the fact that Crucifix gave way in her exercise on 
the 9th ult., acircumstance that has produced an immense excitement in sporting 
circles. ‘The columns of our transatlantic contemporaries are filled with specu- 
lations on the Great St. Leger, (that was to come off on the 15th ult.) from 
which our extracts are copious. 

It will be seen that Prince A1.berr is about establishing a breeding stud on a 
splendid scale. 

Bell's Life in London of the 13th is to contain a St. Leger prophecy by a 
‘*spic and span new” prophet. ‘ Vates” has become the editor of the London 
“Era,” a new sporting paper, while “ Judex,’”’ the most successful of sporting 
soothsayers, is to flare up in the Morning Post and The Sportsman. 

The following extracts contain everything of interest to be found in the papers 
before us. 











The St, L and Crucifix. 
From the “Sunday Times” of 6th September. 


The crack-remains as mysterious as ever. The opinion is very general amid 
sporting writers, that she will not go to Doncaster. In: this opinion we cannot 
coincide. ‘The noble owner is said to have a heavy stake upon her, and, as far 
as we can learn, there is no reason whatever why she should not start, and if 
public running be anything, little why she should not win. If we have heavy 
weather for the ensuing week, it will, no doubt, make a difference as to her pro- 
bability of lasting, and that which will prove injurious to her will decidedly fa- 
vor Dr. Caius. In the following remarks by the editor of the Leamington Chro- 
nicle we heartily concur. . 

‘*Crucir1x.—The noble owner is now among us. Ere many suns shall roll 
over our heads, this important event will have ‘come off.’ The sudden reaction 
in the betting involves her in greater mystery than ever—will she go or will she 
not! Is there anything rotten in the state of Denmark! Aye or no.—The pub- 
he are still laying out an immensity of money on her; it is now high time that 
the mist should be cleared away and Lord George declare his intentions. It 
would all be then plain sailing. Surely Lord George ought to be called on to 
declare explicitly what he intends doing with the mare before he leaves us; we 
trust and hope this will be the case. It is out of no disrespect to his Lordship 
that we make these remarks; no one holds him in higher estimation than we do, 
both as a patron of the turf, a gentleman, and also a man of business—a better 
Steward Warwick has never seen. We throw out hints respecting Crucifix 
that it is the general expectation that the Noble Lord will put an end to the un- 
certainty respecting her, either to-day or to-morrow, by publicly announcing 
whether she goes or is drawn. 

“The mare has regained her old position of 8 to 1.” 





The Forthcoming Doncaster St. Leger. 
From the Old Sporting Magazine for Sept, 


For the great race, the St. Leger, only a moderate show is anticipated, and, 
taking everything into consideration, the horses are below mediocrity. The 
great uncertainty as to whether the flying Crucifix will stand a sufficient quantity 
of work to go through a St. Leger race has no doubt acted as a great check to 
the betters on the race. It is to be hoped her noble owner will, should her leg fail, 
give immediate publicity, for the sake of the unwary. My opinion is that Cru- 
cifix will not goto Doncaster. 

To proceed. That Launcelot is Scott’s Leger horse there now exists little 
if any doubt ; and few will be bold enough to say that their stable this season has 
been a weak one. Launcelot’s running for the Champagne and Two-year-old 
Stakes at Doncaster last year, when notoriously in an unfit state to run, proved 
him a true and honest racer; and his performance for the Derby justly entitles 
him to the foremost place in-the betting (Crucifix of course excepted). It was 
observed by an experienced Newmarket trainer, and one who is not fond of a too 
great reduction inthe system, just before the start of the Derby, that Launcelot 
was too fleshy, and ought to have had at least two more sweats. It is, I believe, 
very generally admitted that William Scott and John Day, jun., destroyed their 
employers’ chance for the great Epsom race by running at such a destructive 
pace up the hill; and J, with thousands of others, feel most certain, if one 
had been out of the race, that the other would have carried off the Derby 1840, 
As it was, it was “hammer and tongs” all the way from the turn—in short, a 
match ; yet, in the end, like the fable of the two mastiffs fighting for a bone, a 
little cur stept in and bore away the prize! When I saw Launcelot at the last 
Liverpool July meeting, he looked amazingly fresh and well, and I have no doubt 
at this period that he is at least seven pounds better than when he displayed at 
Epsom. Here I close my remarks upon Launcelot by observing that he is my 
fancy for the Doncaster St. Leger 1840. 

“Phe fiend is at mine elbow, and tempts, saying to me, ‘good Launcelot, 
use your legs, take the start, ran away from the lot.” My conscience says yes.” 


Gibraltar second. 





Crucifix. 
From “ Bell’s Life in London” of 6th Sept. 

We have elsewhere referred to the fluctuations which have taken place in 
the betting on Lord George Bentinck’s filly Crucirix, and it will be seen 
that from 16 to 1, “the fair lady” has come back, on the average, to 10 to 
1, and we may add that in some few instances 8 and 9 to 1 have been taken. 
There can be no doubt that immense sums have been laid out against her, and 
that should she “ stand her training, be found fit to go to the post, and carry off 
the Great St. Leger Stakes at Doncaster,” the consequences will be most avw- 
ful. We have little hesitation in agreeing with a host of her enemies whom we 
met at Warwick, from all parts of the kingdom, this week, that should she win 
there will be such “a crash” as has weser oa eer prcicg = we 
betting circles. ‘There has, in fact, been such an intatu 
the poraibility of her winning, that it would seem the point hes been ivood 
almost toa certainty; and yet we cannot discover any legitimate ground for 
such aconclusion. It is true, as we stated a fortnight back, that in October 
last she sprung the suspensory ligament of | her near fore leg, and that the 
most celebrated veterinary surgeon said, “without firing, could never 
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again be sufficiently trained ained to be brought out to run,” and yet, despite of these 
professional opinions, sttef bein 
successively 


ms, af gure months thrown up, and blistered four times 

, at the ton Meeting, she came out, upon two gentle sweats, 

and won the 2000 Guineas Stakes, then the 1000 Guineas Stakes, and finally, 
after regular preparation, “The Oaks.” Some say the last.was a victory easily 
gained, but we have good reason for believing that this was not the case, and 
that in fact she won with difficulty. Still she did win, and hence she became 
first favorite for the St. Leger, or at any rate was “neck and neck ” with Launce- 
lot till the week before Goodwood races, for her engagements at which she was 
declared “to go” until the Saturday before, when, in consequence of her leg 
filling in a ail Lord George Bentinck announced, through ofr paper, that she 
was “amiss.” From thenceforth her decline was uniform (till the late reaction), 
and, in defiance of past experience as to the probability of her recovery, and the 
certainty of her not requiring a very extended training, a general rush was made 
to “get on” against her—the example of certain great leaders being followed at 
Tattersall’s with a tenacity not to be resisted, despite of the avowed intention 
of Lord George Bentinck to start her for the St. Leger, “ifshe could be brought 
properly up to the mark.” Bot, then, say these folks, “that she can be so 
brought is incredible, and therefore we shall pursue the dictates of our own judg- 
ment ” (or some other dictate, perhaps, more powerful). That all do not parti- 
cipate in this opinion is pretty obvious, and hence the takers of the odds have 
been very numerous, and are increasing. Jn truth, it has been our fate over and 
over again to hear that “the mare never was better—that she is in regular work. 
and ‘as well’ as ever she was in her life—that young John Day 1s to ride her, 
that he is sweating for that purpose, and that a two pound saddle has actitally 
been made for his use.” Itistrue we have not heard this from Tord George 
Bentinck, or from his trainer, nor should we feel ourselves justified in “* popping 
the question,” believing, as we do, that the moment Lord George Bentinck is 
satisfied his mare is unfit (should such be the case). he will, as in the case of 
Goodwood, make adeclaration to that effect. That such is not his Lordship 8 
present opinion we infer ; and we are inclined to think that his Lordship still be- 
lieves she may be fit to take the post with a fair chance of winning. That this 
is a hazardous speculation experience has shown: for on the Wednesday she was 
deemed fit to go for her engagements at Goodwood, and yet on the Friday she was 
amiss. A vast number of persons, and some of our cotemporaries, assert that it 
behoves Lord George at once to say whether the mare shall go to Doncaster or 
not. In the fairness of this assertion we cannot concur ; for, admitting that the 
mare is fit to-day, and he were to make such declaration, and that to-morrow or 
next day, in taking a preparatory gallop, her leg should again fill, what would be 
the charitable inference drawn? Why, that his Lordship was guilty of decep- 
tion, or that he had made a precipitate declaration, which he was well aware he 
might afterwards have to recal. For our own parts, we profess our inability to 
give any positive information on the subject, or to offer advice to those who so 
piteously appeal to our judgment. Weestill think there is great hazard in back- 
ing the mare, and those who do so must be sensible that there are contingencies 
idbe apprehended which no foresight can control. Still it may be consolatory 
to such persons to know that Lord G. Bentinck himself backed the mare on Fri- 
day at 14 to 1 to the extent of £200—a pretty strong indication that his Lord- 
ship, while he feels the odds ought to be great, yet considers that the case is far 
from hopeless. We need not forewarn our readers that in such cases fabrications 
of all sorts will go forth to bolster up the projects of greedy gt and that 
secret information, even from our best friends, especially in the sporting circles, 
is not always to be relied upon—witness the sorrows of thousands of confiding 
fools who, while ping at the substance, find nothing but the shadow left— 
and searce that when they come to shake their money bags. Owners and train- 
ers of race horses do not make the public their confederates: if they did where 
would be their chances of regaining the immense expenses which they must ne- 
cessarily incur in breeding and training? Those who enter the market at Tatter- 
sall’s do so with pretty much the same chance as their gambling cotemporaries 
on the Stock Exchange ; and the former might, with as much chance of success, 
expect trainers to divulge the secrets of their stables as the latter would hope to 
become the participators in news by which Bears or Bulls were to be rendered 
more or less conspicuous—news which, it is well known, is often obtained at an 


enormous expense. 











Crucifix and the St. Leger. 
{From the Liverpool Mercury of 11th Sept.] 

Being now close upon this important race, the variations in the odds are more 
looked to; it generally happens that the business transacted, when within three 
or four days of the event, is heavy ; we cannot, hewever, chronicle that as being 
the case this year, although we readily admit that the Lancashire gentlemen will 
visit Doncaster with pretty considerable heavy books. ‘The amount of money 
that has been laid by some of our “‘influentials” at home and at different race 
meetings since “the Oaks day” versus the justly extolled Crucifix, is, as “ Do- 
minie Sampson’”’ would say, ‘“ prodigious.” It appears (and the odds “ speak 
volumes,”) to be the general opinion that if she sees Doncaster the stable will 
be her quarters when 

«The courtier, the gambler, and the lover,” 

witness the destiny of tens of thousands, set at rest hy the fiat of Mr. Lockwood. 
With the pleasing recollection of the superior style and tact of her noble owner, 
as one of the stewards of Liverpool Races, and the knowledge that the sporting 
world uf high and low degree look re his Lordship as the Mellish of the pre- 
sent day, and as the magnet of the English Turf, we should, as well as ninety- 
nine out of every hundred, thought better of the open, straight-forward “lerd of 
the creation” if he had before this made a “ declaration”’ as to his intentions “ to 
start or not to start.”—The on Mit of the day is that his Lordship’s weighty book 
is in favor of Gibraltar, and, sub rosa, the agents in town and in the provinces 
have peppered upon Crucifix at all odds, and to a sum of money beyond all be- 
lief. if so, Lord George Bentinck at once throws a blight on the specula- 
tive market, and gains the finger of scorn at one of the aristocracy of the “ land 
of the free.” 

Having thus expressed our abhorrence of such selfish (to say the least of them) 
proceedings, we pass on to observe that the attendance yesterday, was very 

eat, but not much done. Last night 60 to 40 was taken on Launcelot.—This 
orenoon, the attendance was an average one. Gibraltar rather a worse favorite ; 
they laid 4 tol. Trustee was a good deal inquired after by ‘ out-siders.” 





Doncaster, Wednesday Morning.—The town has now began to assume the 
usual appearances which invariably present themselves previous to its annual 
meeting ; all parties areon the guz vive, and all talk and gossip is engrossed by 
the races and their ‘accompaniments, ‘The numbers expected to honor the méet- 
ing with their presence is anticipated to be unprecedentedly large, from the con- 
tiguity of the town to the North Midland Railway, and the excellence of the ar- 
rangements which are making for a safe journey over eight miles in the interior. 
The interest on the St. Leger is, if possible, greater than ever, for the gloom that 
envelopes ‘the mare,” (Crucifix) seems rather to thicken than otherwise ; and 
her sudden retrogression at Tattersali’s, from 10 to 25 to 1 on Monday last, tends 
to involve all previous speculations in greater confusion. Whether she comes 
or not is alone known to her noble owner. Here we are completely in the dark, 
though it is said stables have been ordered at the Turf Tavern for some of the 
Stockbridge stud. Time will show. There is talk of Capote and Grey Milton 
also, if the flyer comes. Lord Westminster, from unquestionable authority, 
runs Launcelot, Maroon, and The Shah ; and Lord Chesterfield’s Gambia, from 
the same stable, is certain, that is if John Scott tells the trath, and the Marquis 
does not change his mind. Gibraltar is a great favorite here, aud is expected on 
Friday, along with the Dey of Algiers as companion. Dawson’s “ crack” stable 
at Middleham will furnish nine runners at our meeting; and amongst these, 
three are expected for the Leger. Broadwath, a fine slashing horse, and the 
Young ’un arrived here, per van, last night. The others coine to-day. Mr. 
Mostyn’s Trustee reached the Turf on Monday last ; he sweated well this morn- 
ing. Confederate is thought to be destined for Doncaster, and Mr. Ridsdale’s 
Diderot (untried.) ‘Theon and Pathfinder are onthe road. In short, the number 
is thought to be twelve or thirteen, though some guess more,—if the mare comes 

there may be. There is every likelihood of famous races fur the Champagn 
and Two-Year-O Pore 
Th ld Stakes, but what are likely to go your deponent sayeth not. 
lnnenaeed protein Wise Cap, value 380 Guineas, is expected to be a rat- 
with, perhaps, another or cord, weil _ M The Fig - ilies Sek om ae I for 
an improvement. Besides the visit the first of my 8 — el oti "N ble 
Earl, (whieh is decidedly ani ’ of a series of years, of that Noble 
in ie ae = Ly Gah emment) there are likely to go for the first race 
g. swing, Gallipot, The Dey of Algiers, Fitzroy, Resolution, 


&c. Seven or eight will go for th nae : eae 
Basstinnenteiahanne pin, > e Park Hill Stakes. Lord George Bentinck’s 


The three horses above mentioned are a , i 

or cullasatios ot ¢ ai the usual troop of rahe tare ba REvery body in 

of a glorious meeting, lots ' i ing. 
The new betting-room is nearly finishyed, nd oe ee de The 
Corporation have done every thing necessary, and now, if it oe not behave : 
may pronounce Doncaster the great northern meeting, whether for the excelle ve 
of the running, the completeness of accommodation, or the beauty and hi hly 
picturesque that is invariably presented on the ground itself. Pe $ Peat 
betting here nearl | CO with Tattersall’s, though, now Broadwath wa 2 yea, 
he has got up, and if trials like the Liverpool Cup are good for any thing neith ; 
Scott nor Cooper can do any thing. Crucifix, [ think, won’t come. Nile Werrenn. 


Cracifix has Broken Down! 
{From the Morning Post of 11th Sept.) 
ae ne 4 saaenen AT TATTERSALL’S ON 10th SEPT. 
_ Or. -— This was ast public betting-day in town, and it proved a v 
et to those whose speculations have comprehended Crucifix ; she Str 
down in her gallop this morning, and was declared not to start before business com- 









ee — lied 


] order to havea 


: » i Tt 
o> client pho edhe 





















A FA 














menced. Few will be surprised at this, as the betting for some time past has been 
ulated to engender doubts as to her reaching eee The pablic are suf- 
ferers to a large amount. The betting is now confined to a small number, and the 
field is not likely to exceed 8 or 10. Launcelot was backed-at 13 to 8 and 7to4, and 
at the latter price the layers would have gone on; still it is worth notice that 20 
and afterwards 18 to 1 was taken freely about Maroon, and 16 and ‘18 to 1 
about Gambia and The Shab jointly, all being in Scott's stable. Gibraltar’s 
friends mustered in strength, and put on a considerable sum at 3 to 1 (af- 
terwards offered) ; he is now at Doncaster, where Broadwath, Fitzroy, Trustee, 
and the Young-un have also arrived. Doctor Caius, Calypso, and Trustee were 
in request at the under-mentioned prices, and some little bets made on outsiders 
whose starting may be considered very doubtful. The last prices were :— 


The field for choice against Lord Westminster’s lot. 

6 to 4 on two agst. the fieid. 
13 to 8 agst. Lord Westminster’s Launcelot (take 7 to 4). 

3 to 1 —— Gen. Yates’ Gibraltar (taken,and afterwards offered). 
1 —— Lord Westminster’s Maroon (taken). 
1 —— Lord Eglinton’s Dr. Caius (taken). 
1 —— Mr. St. Paul’s Calypso (taken). 
: — Mr. Mostyn’s Trustee (take 25to 1). 
1 
1 










—— Lord Chesterfield’s Gambia (taken to £20). 

— Mr. Robinson’s St. Andrew (take 60 to 1). 

—— Mr. Treen’s Fitzroy. : 
10 —— Mr. Payne’s Welfare (taken). 
10 —— Duke of Cleveland’s Theon (taken). 
4 laid on Maroon against Gambia. 
4 on Launcelot against Gibraltar. 

THE CUP. 
1 apn Mr. Johnson’s Charles XII. (taken). 
1 offered against Mr. Ramsay’s Lanercost, who is friendless. 
THE DERBY, 1841. 

1 agst. Mr. Wreford’s Margellina colt (taken). 
1 —— Mr. Rawlinson’s Coronation (taken). 
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uotations from the “ IZistory of the English Turf.” 
In 1751 the afterwards justly celebrated breeder and trainer, John Hutchinson, 
of Shipton and Beningbrough, near York, was a jockey-boy in the service of Sir 
Robert Eden, of Castle Eden, Durham, ancestor of the present noble family of 
that name. Herode and looked aftera filly named Miss Western, which was 
by the famous little horse Sedbury, out of the grandam of Eclipse. Being five 
years old, she went to Hambleton to run for the King’s Plate for mares; only 
ten started this year, but of them Sir William Middleton’s Camilla, own sister 
to Squirrel and Thwackem, was fully expected to win. Little Jack had, however, 
formed so high an opinion of his filly, that he took the long odds against her to 
the last farthing he possessed, and had thé good fortune to win. On receiving 
the money, which to him appeared an inexhaustible treasure, it is related that he 
carried it to show the mare herself, and spreading it all out on the corn-bin, 
exclaimed, “ There, thank God, I shall never want money again.” Forty-eight 
years afterwards he had sufficient vigor, mental and bodily, to superintend the 
training of Hambletonian (whom he bred) for his great match with Diamond. 
He died in the present century, having realized nearly £30,000 during a truly 
irreproachable life: not a more industrious, able, or honest man ever lived in 
any Occupation, not to say in one of such more than ordinary temptation. 

* * * * * * 


Matchem was bred in the year 1748, at the ancient city of “‘ Bonny Carlisle,” 
by a gentleman named Holmes, by whomhe was sold to William Fenwick, Esq., 
of Bywell, Northumberland. As his blood is considered to be very nearly, if 
not quite, the best in the Stud Book, we shall give his pedigree at length, witha 
few observations. Matchem was by Cade, dam by Partner. grandam a famous 
brood mare (as we do not know that she was ever trained) which belonged to Mr. 
Crofts, of Barforth, and was known by the name of Brown Farewell; she was 
by Makeless, her dam by Brimmer (bred between the D’Arcy Yellow ‘Turk and 
a Royal Mare), grandam by Place’s White Turk, great grandam by Dodsworth, 
out of the Layton Violet Barb Mare belonging to Queen Anne, and also in the 
possession of the D'Arcy family, and imported from Africa. 

Makeless, a celebrated stallion, belonging to Mr. Crofts, was by the Oglethorp 
Arabian, the blood of his dam not recorded ; but as he was esteemed one of the 
-highest bred horses in England, we think this a sufficient proof that he was ex- 
clusively of foreign blood. The same is the truth of Partner and of Cade. 
Matchem was, therefore, without any admixture of native or European blood, 
and the third in descent from the Godolphin Arabian, the fourth from the Byerly 
Turk, besides whom we might enumerate at least a dozen other famous foreign 
horses of whose blood Matchem partook. 

A better brood mare than his grandam, Brown Farewell, has scareely been 
known; she produced seventeen foals between the years 1715 and 17235, twelve 
of them fillies, of which Matchem’s dam was the youngest. 

Matchem was a bay horse: of his size and appearance we have never seen 
any account, but as he never run for Give-and-take Plates, we may presume 
that he was a good-sized horse of the time. He ran only in the north of Eng- 
land in the years 1753 and 1754, and was never beaten. In the spring of 1755 
he ran over the old round course at Newmarket against (besides others) Mr. 
Bowles’ Trajan, then considered to be a superior horse, and won very easy. This 
was considered to have been a very fast run race, all that started, except Trajan, 
being distanced. ‘Thelength of the course was three miles three-quarters and 
ninety-three yards, and is stated to have been run in seven minutes and twenty 
seconds: this race has certainly been a little exceeded many times. Matchem 
was the favorite at 6 to 4. A match was afterwards made between these two 
horses to ran the Beacon Course for 200 ao and the whip or championship 
of Newmarket, weight 10st. each. The odds at starting were 2 to 1 on Matchem, 
who was ridden by John Singleton. In running over the Flat, Matchem, who 
waited on his fiery competitor, appeared to have so much the worst of the race 
that 5 to 1 was betted against him: at the Turn of the Lands, about three miles 
and a quarter, he went up to the lead, and the odds were svon 100 to 1 against 
Trajan, Matchem winning very easily. The dignified position he now occupied 
could not be readily retained, this honest racer being, as to speed, in no degree 
equal to Childers or Eclipse. In the Second Spring Tiscting: one of the second 
best races ever run, terminated at three heats in the defeat of Matchem, who 
ran very honestly, and was each time third. The first heat was won by Mr. 
Croft’s Brilliant (by Crab, dam by the Godolphin Arabian, out of Silverlocks, 
sister to the dam of Cade), the Duke of Cumberland’s gr. h. Crab, by Crab, 
being second, and afterwards drawn. Lord Gower's Sweepstakes, Sir W. Mid- 
dleton’s Whistlejacket, by Mogul, and the Duke of Ancaster’s Spectator, by 
Crab, did not struggle for the heat. The second heat was won by Spectator, 
Brilliant being second; and the third’ by the same horse, Whistlejacket se- 
cond. Between this latter and Matchem many bets were depending on the oest 
of the race, and these were won by the Northumberland party, Matchem having 
beaten Whistlejacket two heats out of the three. ‘This race was run over the 
round course, the first heat in seven minutes fifty-two seconds, the second in se- 
ven minutes forty seconds, and the third in eight minutes five seconds. 

Two years afterwards, in 1758, Matchem again contended for the Jockey Club 
Plate, which, on account of the many disputes which had arisen in former years 
as tothe best of heats among the unsuccessful horses, was now decided at a 
single heat. ‘There was very heavy betting :—Even on Mr. Panton’s Feather 
(by the Godolphin Arabian, dam by Childers, out of Miss Belvoir), a horse three 
years younger than Matchem ; 6 to 4against Sir James Lowther’s Jason (taken), 
who had won this plate the year before, beating Spectator and others; 6 to 1 
against Mr. Fulke Greville’s Mirza, a capital racer, by the Godolphin Arabian ; 
and 10 to 1 against Matewem, now ten years old. The Northumberland party 
not only took these odds, but put on a large stake between the old horse and the 
two favorites “in their places.” Mirza, it appears, got a favorable start, and 
made the most of it: Matchem, however, collared him at the end of three miles, 
and after a severe struggle, was beaten with great difficulty. Mirza won every 
other race for which he started easily, and was sold after the above race for 
£1500 to Sir James Lowther. The friends of Matchem had to thank his honesty 


for again bringing them off handsomely, and with considerable winnings. 
London (Old) Sporting Magazine for Sept., 1840. 


The Old English Southern Hound, or Talbot. 
A friend of mine was engaged in shooting deer in the Highlands of Scotland, 
about three years ago; he had with him a fine dog of the Highland deer-hound 
breed, who proved himself a valuable auxiliary. 
My friend was returning home, rather late in the evening, it was nearly dark 
and thick drizzly rain was falling, which promised to continue during the night, 
when just as he was turning intothe defile which led to the shanty where he was 
to sleep, he heard the bushes stir close beside him ; it was a fine stag, the ani- 
mal bounded forth, and passed within a few yards of our sportsman, who, not per- 
haps in the true chivalrous spirit of genuine “ venerie,” pulled trigger. ‘The 
stag did not, however, fall, near as it had been; the good and just genius who 
presides over Sylvan affairs seemed determined to disappoint the hopes of one 
who committed an action so little sportsmanlike, and so purely blood: thirsty. 
The stag did not fall, but bounded rapidly away, and in another moment even 
the sound of its elastic hoofs was no longer heard 
My friend placed his deer-hound upon the trail, and strove to make him take 
up the scent, but all in vain; the boggy state of the soil and the heavy rain 
prevented the odorous effluvia remaining on the track, or making any impression 
ou the nostrils of the hound, and my friend accordingly gave up the idea 
and walked leisurely to the shanty; when he got there, while taking off 
his shoes and gaiters, he informed the keeper, who had returned before him in 
fire and a bit of supper ready for his master, of his adven- 
ture, and added that in such a night he was not surprised at his deer-hounds be- 
ing unable to follow, or make out the scent. 
“ Sir,” said the keeper, “that may be, but I have a dog outside, that I think 
would find the deer even to-night, I don’t mean to say that he would catch him 
to-night, but that he would be able to hit off the scent and run him down before 








to-morrow night at all events.” 





ee ee Ey a See Ses ee 
“ i oe aces Ta = 
be slow elie orrow night, my good fellow !” cried my friend, “ that would 
‘ ‘ hag 6 sper or weg tea the dog is called a ‘ slow hound,’ but if he 
ce coaietain.” » and ye Ken, sit, it is better to be slow and sure than quick 

They then agreed that the dog should be b 
endeavor to lay him on the track of the Ta a ancy meer ed should 
tionably was, although the bullet had not produced much apparent eff “Tae 

My friend informs me that on the dog bein produced he festonnt “ai 
it to be one of the old Talbot kind, although the keeper had pease eon o 
ee or slow hound, a mistake which I have already observed “wie 

To make a long story short, the Talbot was 
where the deer had broken away; the a ——: yt oan 7 the place 
minutes, and then opened with a deep burst of melody the fulle “a a few 
tongue, my friend assured me he had ever heard. The keeper and a at 
followed the course of the dog the best way they could, “through bo = — 
through bush and briar.” The dog was slow, very slow, or I do not es — 
could have contrived to keep near him at all, especially in the dark. M - =e 
being less seasoned than the hardy keeper, thought that hunting by iediae 
quite enough, and was anxious to return, but the latter assuring him th 0 
hound was close to his game, a fact of which he was aware from the cha at the 
the animal's note, and the moon at the same time breaking forth come 
soft chaste light, he suffered himself to be persuaded into holdino out a ie. 
le longer. , . 

After an hour or two paased in this agreeable chase, my friend 
and perseverance rewarded by success “4 the bay of the “aes err ni 
a new and peculiar character, and lengthening into a deep and protracted hoe, 
ceased altogether. oni, 

“‘ There sir,” cried the keeper, “didn’t I tell you?” 

** What ?” answered my friend. 

“ The deer is down, sir, [know it by the hound’s voice, the deer is down and 
the dog is lying on him.” 

They struggled on, and in about half an hour more, guided in their course } 
the direction in which they had heard the dog’s last bay, as well as by the bape 
ledge the keeper possessed of the usual haunts of the deer, they found both at 
and dog, the former bleeding and exhausted on the ground, and the latter sted. 
ing panting over him. On examining the body, they found that the deer had 
been struck on the inside of the ham, and that an artery had been divided by the 
shot, which the animal's subsequent exertions had encouraged to bleed, and this 
had caused its exhaustion and capture ; they lost no time in cutting the animal's 
throat, and depositing the carcass in such a place they could find and carry itto 
their quarters in the morning ; the keeper wanted to be allowed to carry it home 
at once, but this, especially as their road lay up hill, my friend would not hear 
of, feeling that they would both have enough to do tocarry themselves. T asked 
my friend what he would have done, had he been obliged to follow the animal 
all night, or whether he would have done so, had the chase continued so |yng 
which, had the animal been unhurt, or less severely wounded, must have been 
the case. My friend made no reply but by an expressive shrug, from which | 
concluded that he would have done no such thing, but have left the keeper and 
the dog to follow their amusement by themselves, while he would return to the 
snug little shanty and make himself acquainted with a supper, a flask of Farin- 
tosh, anda Highland bed. 

A dog of the Talbot breed, but not entirely thorough-bred, lately saved his 
master’s life under very extraordinary circumstances. A gentleman named § 
was, while travelling by night, accompanied by his dug, stopped by tv.o ruffians 
with masks on, armed with bludgeons, by whom he would have been undoubt- 
edly robbed, if not murdered, but the instant the villains seized Mr. S., the faith- 
fal hound was at one of their throats, and having pulled the man to the ground 
left him, and as speedily freed his master from the other assailant. The two 
men finding their enterprise so difficult, abandoned it and took to their heels as 
fast as they were able. 

The poor gentleman’s misfortunes, however, did not end here, for after the 
alarm occasioned by this attack, he was anxious to get home by the shortest pos- 
sible road, and accordingly crossed some fields, but had not proceeded far when 
he fell into a pit ; an old mine I believe, about fifteen feet deep ; being unable to 
extricate himself, and having been rendered insensible by the fall, he lay there 
till morning, his faithful dog lying all the while whining and howling at the top 
of the hole. The dog's howls brought some persons to the spot, as soon as 
morning arrived, and there they found the good creature’s master, bleeding, 
mangled, and in a most dangerous state ; he was taken out, and with judicious 
treaiment recovered in a short time; but had it not been for his dog, he would 
have been first robbed, perhaps murdered, and if he did escape with life in 
the first instance, would probably have perished in the pit into which he fell, ere 
assistance arrived. 

I myself was once rendered good service by a dog of the Talbot kind, which 
had when a pup accidentally come into my possession. The circumstances were 
the following: I lived withm a mile of the sea, and being very fond of bathing, 
was in the habit of resorting to the water at any hour the tide might serve ; 
morning, noon, or night, it was all the same, I neither dreaded the cold of five 
o’clock in the morning, nor the warnings of the doctors against bathing in the 
evening ; from five in the morning to ten at night, as the tide and my time 
permitted, I was sure of getting at least one dip, often two, and sometimes 
three. 

I may observe here that there is nothing so delightful as an evening dip; 
the water is so warm, so mellowed by the day’s sun, everything is so still, so ex- 
quisitely still and calm; and then again, the evening dip is so productive of 
sleep ; by the time I walked home I used to be so sleepy I could scarcely get 
off my clothes, and this sleep must have been of a healthy description, for I was 
as fresh as a lark in the morning, usually saw the sun rise, and seldom or ever 
knew an hour's sickness. Some persons are prejudiced against bathing in the 
evening, but I know the cause of their fear, they have heard it said in old time, 
bathe not afterdinner. It is this aes that deters them from taking advantage 
of ahealthful and delightful hour. Bathing immediately after dinner is certainly 
unadvisable, but so is bathing immediately after breakfast, or immediately after 
any other meal. Bathing with a full stomach is improper, and equally improper 
be the stomach full in the morning or in the evening. A couple of hours after a 
light dinner, far less four or five hours after it, bathing cannot be hurtful. How- 
ever, revenons a nos moutons. 

I was one evening returning from bathing, accompanied by the young dog I 
have mentioned ; the road was dark and unfrequented at any time, especially at 
the hour of between ten and eleven at night, when just as I turned a corner bring- 
ing me along a dead wall, two fellows started forth, and commanded me to stand. 
I looked for my dog, he had lingered behind, and was not to be seen. Had there 
been but one assailant, or even had the two been men of smal! dimensions, It 
would have been all right. It happened, however, that they were particularly 
fine looking fellows, so that battle was out of the question altogether. ; 

“T have only a shilling about me,” replied I, “and I think also a few half- 
pence, you are welcome to it ;” and so saying, I pulled out all the money I had 
in my pockets. 

ied. sole you will see in this adventure of mine, what a foolish thing }t 
is to be too greedy, too griping ; had these men contented themselves with what 
I offered them, they would have got safely off with it, but instead of that, they 
insisted that I must have more, and while one held me, the other proceeded to 
rummage my pockets ; just at this juncture, my dog, ‘ Ringwood,’ who had been 
induced by what accident I know not, to loiter a good distance behind me, came 
up—I scarcely knew whether he would have the courage, or the sense to help 
me, but partly taking it for granted that he would, and in a great measure trust- 
ing to the panic which even the appearance of a large dog might produce ; the 
instant I saw him, I shouted, ‘Here dog! here, Ringwood, Ringwool, shake 
him boy !’—and at the same time dealt the gentleman who was engaged 1a 
searching my pockets, a crack between the eyes, which sent him head over heels 
ina moment. ‘The second, however, made a blow at me, which might have 
done some damage, but Ringwood, at once comprehending how matters stood, 
sprang at his throat, and overturned him, while [ seizing the man’s stick, which 
he had Jet fall in his panic, administered a ‘ knock’ to the cranium of the first who 
was trying to recover his feet, and then calling my dog after me, made the best 
of my way home.” The London Sportsman, for Sept. 








Match at Jackson’s Grounds. , 

Mr. Editor.—Finding in your paper of last Sunday, that my name had been 
mixed up in animadversions on the match which lately took place on my grounds, 
[ feel myself called upon publicly to reply, as I am aware that ex-parte or 8a 
bled statements leave an erroneous impression on the public mind. [ shall first, 
and with truth, deny any participation in the said match, further than its oon 
off on my grounds, and announcing it in the usual way. I was informed . 
the horse was one out of Lord Chesterfield’s stud, who had lately performed @ 
similar feat at the Stadium; and from the day of this announcement to the i 
of the race I saw nothing of either Mr. Burke or his horse ; at which period he 
told me that the horse he had intended for the match had gone wrong, but t “ 
he had procured another, which to all appearance was perfectly fitted for = 
task. I never gavea thought, as to his being in training, for could I suppose : 
a moment a man in his senses would risk his money on an untrained horse “ a 
in training. I consider the feat as nothing extraordinary, I can es tds 
any day to do the same with ease. I would even back my son, 4 chil 1 . 
more h. nine years of age, to do it on his little pony, without armed 
either; and I am as fond and proud of my boy as any man can be. a 7 
when horses ¢an trot, as they do, without any harm, seventeen, eighteen, *Y i 
nineteen and twenty miles, over a hard road, a thoroughbred one with 4 : 
safety can gallop twenty miles over a soft turf. For the jumps, they are #' y 
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co ama “atch, every one saw they were only three 
— and by the horse in question were 


over. rape ai are well 


to the public. » I never interfere with any private matches made on them 
wie" r bet a sbilling—am neither judge, umpire, or timek ing my- 
—wolely to the management of the course. I trust I have thus far shown 


sei Thad no part in the match; but were it otherwise J would not hesitate in 
oe ing it, for as I see the case (and.[ flatter myself { am as good a judge of 
et having been a apene-miataien an Irishman, I may be permitted to 
hot ‘om my cradle, am as little prone to cruelty, and as kind and humane a 
—_ of a horse as any man in England, for the truth of which assertion I 
~ to a numerous first-rate connection and a host of sporting friends)—I as- 
we then, that the only crtme with which Mr. Burke can be charged is excessive 
“ant of judgment, for I, with many others, am of opinion that if the horse had 
peen judiciously ridden in the commencement, he would have performed the 
ask uninjured, though Mr. Burke accounts for his apparent injudicious riding 
py saying the horse(who was a very eepncontaged one) completely ran away with 

. a the first four miles, so much so indeed that he was obliged to throw away his 

whip, and from previous ill health could not hold him properly till near the end. 

4s to the wonderful stress laid on his being out of a stage coach the day be- 

‘re (not an omnibus as reported), I maintain it he could have. no better training 

such a feat: but as T understand (since the match) he had not lately been in 

‘ye constant stage coach work, and there lay the cause of his failure. ‘The poor 

creature died the next day from a rupture of a blood-vessel in the heart. Of 

»ynishment he received none, his rider wore no spurs, and the whip he had in 

“se beginning was not thicker than my little finger ; indeed, so little appearance 

ad the horse of being beaten, that the unanimous opinions towards the close 

was, that he must win. ‘There were many gentlemen on the ground possessed 
»{ feelings as humane as any of the fault-finders, or even Mr. Martin, of cruelty 
_otoriety, and had there been any appearance of cruelty in Burke's conduct, they 
would immediately have expressed their disapprobation, instead of which the 
seneral feeling was, regret that he had not won, as every one well knew it was 
neither for amusement, whim, or frolic, that the match was made, but in the 
judable struggle to support a wife and large family. In vindicating Mr. Burke's 
cause, I beg leave to disclaim all friendship, acquaintance, or connection, further 
‘yan his equestrian performances on my grounds, but I feel it as an act of justice 
,) speak the truth, and not by silence unite in oppressing the oppressed. If 
ipose gentlemen, who espouse the cause of humanity, would prove it by deeds 
vot empty words, let them take my advice, and carry down sundry buckets of 
water and bundles of wet hay to Smithfield every market day during the summer, 
god there humanely allay the parching thirst of hundreds of suffering cattle, whom 
they will tind closely penned together and gasping under a burning sun for want 
oa drop of water; it has often made my heart ache to see them. Now, sir, 
having called on me for an explanation, I send you the above statement of facts, 
which [ hope you will have the kindness to insert in next Sunday's paper. 

Yours, &c. H. Jackson. 
Swimming Across the Hellespont. 

\ost of our readers must have heard of the aquatic exploit performed by Lord 
Byrou and Mr. Ekenhead, which has been rather extravagantly extolled. ‘* The 
distance from point to point,” says Captain Chamier, in his Life of a Sailor, 
“would be about a mile—certainly not more ; but as the current is rapid, and as 

is impossible to swim directly across, the distance actually passed over would 

between four and five miles.” Capt. Chamier, in appreciating the merit of 





‘his exple‘t, ought to have laid some stress upon the temperature of the water 
| g P I 


the Heilespout, which must be considerably warmer than that of the river 
We happened lately to peruse a work by Alexander Dumas, entitled 


“Vie et Avantures de John Davys,” in which the author describes this aquatic 
match between Lord Byron and Mr. Ekenhead, with some particulars which 
were new to us, and which, as Dumas is apt to blend the romantic with the truth 


i, his novels, we must receive cum grano salis. 


According to his account, Lord 


Byron was dreadfully exhausted with the effort to imitate the feat of Leander. 


\s the story may amuse our readers, we shall here give a free translation of the 


passage --—— 
ye 5 


eivht minutes before his competitor. 


“Both swam well, and although Lord Byron was a more expert swimmer than 
‘kenhead, the latter, at the first glance, appeared to have the advantage, 
consequence of a defect in the conformation of Byron’s foot, which prevented 
from giving a perfectly equal percussion to the water, and occasioned him to 
viate somewhat from the right line, even in calm water, and, of course, still 
re with the stream. As on the preceding evening, I followed at about three 
i's distance ; but this time, whether in consequence of emulation, or that the 
rent was less rapid above the Dardanelles than below it, he gained the shore in 
hour and eighteen minutes. * * * * Mr. Ekenhead reached land about 
Lord Byron, imperfectly recovered from 
e trial of the previous evening, was so much fatigued on reaching shore, that 
remained for some time stretched on the strand, almost without consciousness.” 





A Sporrina Assautt.—At Lambeth street, on Wednesday, Mr. Wim. Scott, 

veterinary surgeon, residing in Southampton-mews, Great George-street, Eus- 
ion-square, appeared before Mr. Bingham to answer to a charge of severely 

sewhipping Mr. Rogers, landlord of the Ship public house, in Shadwell. Mr. 
‘ogers stated, that on the Thursday before he had been to Walthamstow races, 
vid rode the horse of a friend of his for a sweepstake of two sovereigns, and 

ter the race was over, Mr. Scott, the defendant, who was also one of the 

ers, and was successful in the money, horsewhipped him in a most furious 

lanner. 

Mr. Bingham: What provocation did you give the defendant ? 

Mr. Rogers: None, that I am aware of; but he said I erossed him in the 
race. 

Mr. Bingham (to the defendant): Well, Mr. Scott, what have you to say to 
this charge ! 

Mr. Scott: I do not deny horsewhipping him, but I had ample provocation 
for doing so. The fact was, that Mr. Rogers in the first race crossed a friend of 
mine, Mr. Kendall, and the consequence was, that both he and his horse came 
down, but fortunately escaped injury. In the second race he crossed me, there- 

yendangering my life; and when the race was over I confess I did horsewhip 
him. He then called witnesses, who deposed to the fact of the complainant ha- 
vung crossed him and Mr. Kendall, while the witnesses called for the complainant 
were not able to contradict them. Mr. Bingham said his opinion from the evi- 
dence adduced was, that the defendant had been crossed as he had stated, and 
inder the circumstances he should adjudge him to pay 6d. for the assault. The 
efendant paid a sixpence and was discharged. Bell's Life. 





Ay Equestrian AmatTeur.—It is soon very obvious to the motley group as- 
sembled on Blackheath that the gentleman is quite a novice in horsemanship, 
‘ls being, probably, his first essay in the art. He appears to maintain his equili- 
vrium with some difficulty ; and no wonder, for one stirrup is considerably longer 
tian the other. He dismounts, but finds it impossible to remedy the defect. 
Again assuming his seat, conscious that many eyes behold his equestrian per- 
‘orinances, and that he is “the observed of all observers,’’ he summons up new 
courage, and actually gets his Rosinante into a brisk trot—when all at once the 
creature stumbles in a deep rut, and pitches his rider over his head. ‘Two or 
‘iree seconds suffice to restore the little man to his legs. More frightened than 
uurt, he looks round for his better half, who has been anxiously watching his 
movements, and who now hastens towards him. A shout of laughter andderision 
assails him on all sides. Never mind, he will at least find consolation from his 
aflectionate partner in life. ‘* What a fool you are, Jenkins,” exclaims the lat- 
‘er, On approaching him ; “the older you get, the more ridiculous you make your- 
self. J told you some accident would happen!” ‘The owner of the horse, also, with 
@ broad grin, gently reprehends him in the following terms :—*t You don’t often 
ride, sir—should ave kept his ed vell up, and it him vith the stick, jest to keep 
“um alive!“ Who lamed you to ride?” “Does your mother know you're 


out!” and similar other contemptuous expressions of the bystanders greet his 
€ars in all directions. A Summer's Day at Greenwich. 


- Kova. Huntin Staptes.—Prince Albert is about immediately to turn his 
““ention to the breeding of horses, and extensive alterations are now proceed- 
“ig in the immediate vicinity of Cumberland-lodge, under the superintendence 
. us Royal Highness, where large paddocks are being formed, with loose 
“rse-boxes for the Prince’s brood mares. The stalling is to be enlarged, and 
; ‘at portion which fronts the apartments occupied by the Lord Chamberlain is 
OW undergoing considerable embellishment. The old windows have been taken 
°ot, and new ones introduced, painted to imitate wainscot oak—thus giving a 
“a “genteel” and less stable-like appearance to the edifice, in accordance 
’ : the wishes of the Earl of Uxbridge. Several of the old servants will be draft- 
“to the Royal Mews at Windsor, to make room for the new hands who have 
| ®ngaged to attend to his Royal Highness’s brood mares at the lodge. The 
mcg, has secured several excellent hunters for the ensuing season, which are 
cl 2 ~ the stables at the lodge ; amongst which is the celebrated horse pur- 
ae his Royal Highness at Tattersall’s a short time since, for 300 
Py. he principal prize at the Goodwood Races, fifty miles from London, was won 
nif Year by a horse ae to the Duke of Orleans, and consisted of a mag- 
nd dose silver buckler, adorned with figures suitable to the circumstance, 
veri ened by the celebrated artist, M.Bozzoni. The execution of it is most 
Mortic » and of the highest beauty, like every article manufactured by Storr and 
of Lu’! The moment the Duke’s horse reached the winning post thousands 
eUhatien ee held ont towards the Duke of Nemours, who acted as the repre- 
saute of his brother, the Duke of Orleans, at that fashionable assemblage, 

¢ the air ring with three-rounds of applause, accompanied with joyous 
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bowed in-scknowledgment of fudhuos.” ‘The booklet! 
- o . The buckler 
measures 32 inches in diameter, and weighs 450 me tind is valued at 500 
guineas. The Duke of Orleans has made a present of i i 
the Rue Grange Bateliere. Gomes! dee Belles or task neon 


A fine stag, a present from the Marquis of Breadalbane t j 
forwarded by the mail last week to Windsor. a hee poe’ ho, 


go sheet of York, has purchased Mr. Collett’s mares, Tivy and Juvenile, to 


We have great pleasure in stating that Conolly conti i 
skilful st i Mr. Ritchings 7 eee ns ae 


Mr. Barge, of the Blue Boar, Manchester, died sudden! terd ‘ 
was well known in all the sporting circles. 7 youterday week; ' he 
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J. J. AUDUBON, THE AMERICAN ORNITHOLOGIST. 


_ Audubon is at home in his own majestic region of primitive forests, and foam- 
ing rivers, and giant mountains. Great in the unstained simplicity of his nature, 
he stands alone among naturalists. He has accomplished in action more than 
was ever dreamed of by the elegant Buffon or the romantic Waterton. He has 
combined science and poetry into one magnificent whole, and produced, in his 
“ Birds of America,” a work that must remain to the end of time a monument 
of unexampled perseverance, worthy of an ardent lover of Nature. It is the only 
work thatrepresents birds as they are ; presenting, in a single view, their forms, 
their habits, and theirclimates. All other works take single phases, and at best 
are nothing better than illustrative memoirs ; but here is the bird in all its ways of 
life—in pursuit of its prey, if it be voracious, or flying from pursuit, according to 
its nature—building its nest, fostering its young, poised on the tip of a spray, ho- 
vering over the sedgy margin of a lake, cowering in a fen, or sailing in the clouds ; 
—we have it in all its characteristic objects—in love, in contest, from the shell to 
the museum. This is the ideal of high art, carrying us out of the descriptive 
catalogue into the green woods, and giving us the whole history of these races 
in a single tableau. F 

Audubon is exactly the sort of man in whom this true love of Nature might 
be expected to be predominant over all other objects. There never breathed a finer 
spirit. Castin a manly mould, fitted for toil, stamped with the noble attributes of 
courage, patience, and hearty enthusiasm, ne dangers appalled,no disappointments 
discouraged him ; and whatever enterprises he undertook in the pursuit of his favo- 
rite science were prosecuted with a vigor which can be intelligible only to natures 
capable ofasimilarintegrity of purpose. His ‘Ornithological Biography ” isa monu- 
nument :fextraordinary labour. The vastness of the design startled every body except 
himself; and the very apprehension that he should not live long enough to com- 
plete so gigantic an undertaking repelled many people from venturing even to 
purchase the numbers as they appeared, lest an imperfect publication of such 
magnitude shuuld be ultimately left upon their hands. When he delivered his 
first drawings to the engraver he had not a single subscriber. His friends pointed 
out to him the rashness of the project, and candidly told him that they did not 
expect to witness the issue of a second fasciculous. Even at starting he calcu- 
lated that the engravers would take sixteen years in accomplishing their task. 
Not one single individual held out the least hope of his success, and many sincere 
and anxious friends strongly urged him to abandon his undertaking, to dispose of 
his drawings, and return to his nativecountry. ‘ But,” he exclaims, *‘ my heart 
was navel and my reliance on that Power, on whom all must depend, brought 
bright anticipations of success!” Having completed his arrangement for meet- 
ing the first difficulties, he began to collect scattered notes from the pages of his 
joumals respecting the habits of the birds, and assiduously devoted himeelf to the 
improvement of his drawings. He had the satisfaction of finding that each suc- 
ceeding plate was superior to its predecessor; the engravers and colorists be- 
came more familiar with the peculiardemands of their responsible duties ; andat 
the end @f four years, during which he worked early and late without respite, and 
against incredible discouragements, he was rewarded by find!nz the first vo'ume 
completed. He now laboured with renewed zeal, and looked forward confidently 
to the result of the next four years. ‘Time passed on, and he returned from the 
forests and wilds of the Western world to receive the last plate of his second vor 
lume from the hands of his indefatigable and skilful artist, Mr. Havell. Let us 
now give his own account of an incident that occurred at this period :— 


“ About that time a nobleman called upon me with his family, and requested 
me to show them some of my original drawings, which [ did with the more plea- 
sure that my visiters possessed a knowledge of ornithology. In the course of | 
our conversation I was asked how long it might be until my work should be finish- 
ed. When I mentioned eight years more, the nobleman shrugged up his should- 
ers, and, sighing, said, ‘I may not sce it finished, but my children will, and you 
may please to add my name to the list of subscribers.” The young people exhi- 
bited a mingled expression of joy and sorrow, and when I with them endeavoured 
to dispel the cloud that seemed to hang over their father’s mind, he smiled and | 
bade me be sure that the whole work should be punctually delivered. | 
lemnity f his manner I could not forget for several days; I often thought that 
neither might I see the work completed, but at length I exclaimed, ‘My sons 











The so- 





may.’—And now that another volume, both of my illustrations and of my bio- 
graphies, is finished, my trust in Providence is augmented, and J cannot but hope 
that myself and my family together may be permitted to see the completion of my 
labors.” 

When this was written ten years had elapsed since the publication of his first 
plate. In three years afterwards the fourth volume appeared. The work com- 
prised four hundred and thirty-five plates, containing one thousand and sixty-five | 
figures the size of life, exhibiting, as we have already observed, the habits and | 
climates of the birds, carefully drawn and exquisitely colored after nature. And 
this great undertaking, occupying about thirteen years in the mere ‘production— 
not to speak of the labor expended in exploring expeditions for observation and 
the co lection of specimens, every bird in the series having been drawn from life 
by the hand of the adventurous naturalist—was carried on uninterruptedly, with- 
out the continuity of its execution having been broken for a single day, every one 
of the numbers having been delivered with exemplarity regularity! A fifth vo- 
lume completed the Biography ; and well might Audubon proudly felicitate him- 
self upon the conclusion of a marvellous task, which the most indifferent of his 
readers cannot contemplate without mingled emotions of astonishment and de- 
light. ‘Once more,” he says, speaking out of the depths of his heart, “ sur- 
rounded by all the members of my dear family, enjoying the countenance of nu- 
merous friends who have never deserted me, and possessing a competent share of 
all that can render life agreeable, I look up with gratitude to the Supreme Being, 
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and feel that I am happy! 


Honor to him who wrote these grateful words, and may tle happiness he so 
well deserves, and knows so truly how to appreciate, accumulate around him, 
and accompany him with increasing lustre to the close of his valuable life ! But 
little can the European student, bewildered with small impediments in the mu- 
seum, comprehend the nature of Audubon’s researches. Alone he went forth into 
the wilds, as cheerful as the birds, and, with the snows of sixty years upon his 
head, as elastic as the deer; but let him give a sample of his experience in his 
own fresh and characteristic way : 

“The adventures and vicissitudes which have fallen to my lot, instead of ten- 
ding to diminish the fervid enthusiasm of my nature, have imparted a toughness 
to my bodily constitution, naturally strong, and to my mind, naturally buoyant, 
an elasticity such as to assure me tnat though somewhat old, and considerably de- 
nuded in the frontal region, I could yet perform on foot a journey of any length, 
were I sure that I should thereby add materially to our knowledge of the ever 
interesting creatures which have for so long a time occupied my thoughts by day 
and filled my dreams with pleasant images. Nay, reader, had Ia new lease of 
life presented to me, I should choose for it the very occupations in which I have 
been engaged. 

“ And, reader, the life which I have led has been in some respects a singular 
one. Think of a person, intent on such pursuits as mine have been, aroused at 
early dawn from his rude couch on the alder-fringed brook of some northern val- 
ley, or in the midst of some yet unexplored forest of the West, or perhaps on the 
soft and warm sands of the Florida shores, and listening to the pleasing melo- 
dies of songsters innumerable saluting the magnificent orb, from whose radiant 
influence the creatures of many worlds receive life and light. Refreshed and re- 
invigorated by healthful rest, he starts —_ his feet, gathers up his store of cu- 
riosities, buckles on his knapsack, shoulders his trusty firelock, says a kind word 
to his faithful dog, and reco:amences his pursuit of zoological knowledge. Now 
the morning is spent, and a squirrel or a trout afford him a repast. Should the 
day be warm, he reposes for a time under the shade of some tree. The wood- 
land choristers again burst forth into song, and he starts anew, to wander where- 
ver his fancy may direct him, or the objects of his search may lead him‘in pursuit. 
When evening approaches, and the birds are seen betaking themselves to their 
retreats, he looks for some place of safety, erects his shed of green boughs, kin- 
dles his fire, prepares his meal, and as the widgeon or blue-winged teal, or per- 
haps the breast of a turkey, of asteak of venison, sends its delicious — 
abroad, he enters into his parchment-bound journal the remarkable incidents an 
facts that have occurred in the course of the de Darkness has now drawn - 
sable curtain over the scene ; his repast is finished, and kneeling on the earth, 
he raises his soul to Heaven, grateful for the protection that has been — to 
hie, and the sense of the divine presence in this solitary place. Then wishing 2 


that has conducted him in safety through ‘the perils of his enterprise 

ee beng ares all this, chan thormet labored. anifces 
o ,wW dealing conjectural images, endeavours 

force of wean all that vivid train of associations which een i A Ano 


realise, and present to us in the colors 
ua 


of llished 
thousand passa ight be cited the Biogra in illustration i 
rous fidelity with which he delineates the act pe through which be penta 
Such episodes in his iptive are perfect of their kind, and were never 
surpassed for homely simplicity and natural 
London Menthly Chronicle for September, 1840. 
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SHEEP BREEDING. 


** When a race of animals posses degree 
tions, the soopertio’ which bene = —— obtain, thee 7 »~' ‘aidan yon 
bred, and their stock may be relied on ; and it cannot be doubted t any breed may be 
improved in the same manner.”"—Sir John Sinclair. 

‘When I consider that there are continually grazing on our fertile pastures 
thirty-two millions of sheep, which, exclusive of the carcase, uce a yearly 
clip of wool of the value of seven millions of pounds ing, employing 
350,000 individuals, and ultimately yielding manufactures to the amount of, at 
least, twenty-one millions of sovereigns annually, my heart expands with Eng- 
lish pride, and I am happy my lot was cast in such a country.. But then comes 
the curdling enquiry of how Is it that the good common sense of the British far- 
mer, with appliances enjoyed by no other agriculturist in the world, still suffers 
his green hills to be disfigured with such an inappropriate illegitimate race of 
sheep? Unwilling as Tam to cause pain to any one, or to assume - superiority 
over brother husbandmen, yet imperative truth forces me to regret that even in 
the middle of the 19th century the following inconsiderate practice prevails :— 
A farmer rides a day’s journey to a sheep letting, where he sees a number of ani- 
mals of various pretensions, fetching, according to worth or fancy, from fifty shil- 
lings to nearly as many pounds. Now this motley batch of varying priced rams 
have all been bred in the same bungling way from the same flock, and by the 
same males. And the sheep that is now making twenty pounds is by the same 
sire as he that but climbs to fifty shillings; the higher priced one being but a 
chance hit of comeliness, without system in his production, or certainty of what 
will be his progeny. It could not have happened otherwise, for had those indi- 
vidual sheep been bred with any science or method at all, there could not have 
been that degrading disparity in the produce of the same flock. But such aram 
breeder has no help in him, for he also yearly goes as far off for his males (there’s 
a charm in great distances,) where he has picked out one, but also without cha- 
racter or pedigree, with nothing but present external appearances and smell! of 
oilcake to recommend him; no one being able to predict whether his offspring 
will be ringstreaked, speckled, and spotted—whether their faces will be black, 
grey, or white. Atsucha market the obtaining a showy sheep is all that can be 
expected or guaranteed—all the rest is clouds, nay or uncertainty, and pro- 
bably the next crop of lambs may show patches of as many breeds, and as many 
contradictory defects as there are counties in England. Therefore it cannot be 
too urgently pressed on the attention of sheep breeders that in hiring rams, a first 
consideration should be to select from such tup-masters only as have pedigree, 
gfe and character, superadded to a goodly appearance in their general 

ock. 

To those farmers who are undecided from whence to have their next male 
sheep, I respectfully submit, do not be satisfied with merely seeing a score or 
two of the firstlings of a flock penned up for display. Quietly go over the whole 
farm, and after allowance for variety of pasturage and shelter, see whether there 
is an uniformity in the flock ; whether any promiscuous two or three score of them 
present such an identity as to render it difficult for individuals to be distinguished 
from each other. See that the males are masculine, andthe females feminine, 
with an harmonious family likeness running through the whole. ‘Then ask the 
proprietor how he procured even a flock—whether he changes it by introducing 
new and unknown males with every returning season? He will answer in the 
negative, and say he has for a quarter or half a century carefully bred only from 
such as he well knew, whose uninterrupted pedigree he can produce, and during 
that time his mutton had not deteriorated, nor his wool lost weight nor quality— 
that he indulges in no auxiliaries, as cake, corn, or seed, for food, or sheds for 
shelter, but that they eat nothing but what is grown on the farm—that they are 
thereby fortified against debasing influences of every kind, and truly a desirable 
flock to breed from. My sheep being far short of perfection, though perhaps @ 
stage or two in advance of some of my brother breeders, I beg todescribe them. 
Abiding ever by what [ have already said about the head—the head is short, 
round, and without angle or hollow—a tape passed from the throat round behind 
the ears shall about equal alike the girth from the throat over the eyes 
and forehead—a quiet but confident aquiline visage (no pig-faced lady for me)— 
ears woolly, short, well back and down bent, not rabbit fashioned—the neck not 
straight lined from the rump, but set on at the shoulders at about a 45 upward 
angle, nor tapering over delicately towards the head, but thick, full, and fleshy 
along its whole length—blade-bones well-spread, far back, and showing the 
chine above their upper working, which will produce a large, open, and heavy 
breast, not pitched downwards as in the greyhound, but rounded up to a frontage 
like the forekeel of a ship. This exables the sheep to look well in the face, 
and gives it a presence as if standing up hill from whatever aspect it may be 
viewed, that is, gradually rising from the loin to the setting of the neck, which 
again springs upwards, thick, full, and muscular—nor do [ object to a slight hol- 
low about the middle of the back, capacious loin, spread out hips, and well con- 
nected ramps—wide and fleshy in the twist, legs short, light boned, and under 
the sheep, not stuck out like four props to a hay-stack. 1 covet not a thick tal- 
low tail, but must have a well woolled lly. Other breeders possibly have bet- 
ter sheep ; I know what mine cost, and what they pay, and in this respect am a 
contented man. I had more to say, but fear I am trespassing. PRACTICAL. 

P.S. Of course I have been speaking of the muscular frame, not of the fatty 
obliteration of all form, in my flock of sheep. Farmer’s Magazine. 
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COLUMBIA (S. C.) ANNUAL J. C, RACES 
wt commence on the fourth Monday, 23d November, 1840, and continue through- 
out the week, viz.:— 
First Day—Produce Stake for three year olds, sub. $200, h. ft., Two mile heats, to 
which there are twenty subscribers, viz.:— 
1. Col. Wade Hampton names the produce of Emma and Imp. Rowton. 
. Also * te * = Augusta andImp. Rowton. 
. A. Flud names the produce of Julia and Mucklejohn Jr. 
Also x * Transport and Mucklejohn Jr. 
. J. S. Preston names the produce of Tears and Imp. Rowton. 
W. Scott names the produce uf Vanity and Imp. Rowton. 
. P. M. Butler names the produce of Betsey Hare and Imp. Rowton. 
. J. J. Harrison names the produce of Jane Bertrand and Imp. Rowton. 
. J. H. Adams names the produce of Barbara and Imp. Rowton. 
10. J. S. Shelton names the produce of Isora and Imp. Rowton. 
11. J. S. Gnignard names the produce of Empress and Imp. Rowton. 
12. P. M‘Ra names the produce of Cripple and Imp. Rowton. 
13. J. R. Spann names the produce of Poor Girl and Mucklejobn Jr. 
14. J. M. Henderson names the produce of a Pacolet mare and Imp. Rowton. 
15. Wm. H. Hamner names the produce of Sally Elliott and Imp. Rowton. 
16. Wm. C. Beatty names the produce of Betsey Saunders and Imp. Rowton. 
17. Wm. Hopkins names the produce of a Crusader mare and Imp. Rowton. 
18. Also $s “ “ 4 ‘* Crusader mare and Imp. Rowton. 
19. R. Singleton names the were 1 eens = Imp. ae 
20. B. F. Taylor names the produce of Lamballe and imp ko , BP es set 
Same Day—The Hampton Plate, free for anything, to be named at the post; Two mile 
heats. 
Second i td wn eta F ov pie ae 
Third Day—Jockey Club Purse ; ree mile heats. : oF 
Fourth Day ~—A splendid English racing Gold Cup, free for all horses never having won 
a purse ; Two mile heats. sihe' Wiihiie 
Same Day—An extra purse ; Mule ° ’ : : 
Fifth Day—The gate and entrance money of ~ par J 3 ha ming hort & Pe aalel 
2 Day—Citizens’ Purse and entrance mone day, | 
nastan ook a purse; Two mile heate. JOHN C. O'HANLON, Proprietor. 
y ses will be liberal, as usual. 
The Preprioeer will, after the 20th October, 1840, accommodate any number of persons 


L : j d. 
with board and lodging that are disposed to patronize him, at the race Srept. 12, t.n.21.] 
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STATE OF NEW YORK, 
SECRETARY’S OFFICE, August 17, 1840. 
i the City and County of New York: ; 

= i an - hereby riven you, that at the next general election in this state, to be 
S held on the second, third, and fourth days next of November next, (except in the 
city and county of New York, in the city of Brooklyn, and the town of Brunswick, > 
the county of Kings, where the election isto be held on Wednesday, the fourth day 
November next,) the following officers are to be elected :— 

A Governor and Lieutenant Governor. t 

Forty-two Electors of President and Vice President of the United States. ait 

You will also take notice that the term of service of Frederick A. Talmadge, . - 
tor of the First District, to which the city and county of New York belongs, be acpen 
on the last day of wo pom next, — that a senator inthe said district is to be cho 
in his place at the said next General Election. ; 
You will also take notice that four representatives in the 27th Congress of the UN on 
States for the Third Congressional District, consisting of the city and county 
York, are to be chosen at the next General Election. 

At the same Ce — following officers are to be chosen 

Thirteen Members of Assembly. ‘ cember 

A Sheriff in the place of Jacob eS whose term expires on the last day of De 


ext. t day of De- 
A County Clerk, in place of Joseph Hoxie, whose term expires on the last day 
cember next. ; ire on the last 
And one Coroner, in the place of Ira B. prhaslos, whene term will expir 
day of December next. ours, res aN re SPENCER, Secretary of State. 


f re of State. 
The-above is a true copy of a notification received from eon ACKER 


in your county :— 


n 





cordial good night to all the dear friends at home, the Americin Suecanlte WUE Sheriff of the City and County of New Yerk. 
; ; losing soon falls into that comfortable 

mean A actewne tan anxead Goan ions.” hie b ifal pi nd = an aoa ov tee pe — = Ne pabliah the above once in each week 
M pa this beautifu ture; @ ; tion. 

on ae Gola se ct age Sa reg are in the d of the "See Revised Statates, vol. Ist, chapter 6th, title 3d, article 34, part Ist, page 140. 
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RACES ANY MATCHES TO COME. 
Met J Course, J. C. Fall Meeting, 2d Tuesday, 6th _ 
. al 24 Tuesday, igen Oct. 


weepstakes, Ist week in Oct. Oct 





papper gp = J.C.F 
CoLumsBia, 8. C. - - J. C. Fall meeting, 4th 


. Meeting, Ist.Monday in Oct. 
CoLumeta, Tean. - Ashland ants) ‘id Pail Meeting, 34 Monday, 19th Oct. 


ov. 


CotumBus, Ga. - - - Western % Tuesday, 15th Oct. 
FatRFig.p, Va. - - - Jockey Club Me Meeting, Tuesday, 


ENCE, - - + Jockey Club ng, 4th Wednesday, 28th Oct. 
tour tn Alas. Jockey Club Fall , 2d Monday, 12th Oct. ener 
Houty rotted Miss. - Wagner Course J. C. Fall Meeting, 4th Monday, ‘ 


> 
eeting, 4th Monday, 26th 
+ penton Ala. - Joc ey oe wet ar be clias ane vs, Workman, 5th Oct. 


Oakl urse, J. C. ting, Ist Tuesday, 6th Oct. 
Lovey Oouwer i * Sioy Bugle Cours, J.C. Fall Meeting. 24 Tu ay, 13th Oct. 
va J meeting Course. Ist Tuesday, 6th Oct. 


J.C. Meeting Tuesday, 10th Nov. 
re: Joker Club Meeting, 12th Jan., 1841. 
“eee US ng, Bascombe Course, 12th Jan., 1841. 


| - J.C. Fail meeting, 3d Tuesday, 20th Oct. 
ety merce Tnstarie Course, J. C. Fall Meeting, 2d Wednesday, 9th Dec. 
Bgw “ « Eclipse Course, J. C. Fall Meeting, Ist Tuesday, ist =, 
“ “ « Louisiana Course, J. C. Fall Meeting, Ist Wednesday, 2d Dec. 
‘“ “ «“ Match, $2000 aside, 2 m. h., Houri vs. Sorrow, amg pass 
New York City - - Union Course, L. L., six races in one day, Ist Tuesday, 6t < 
Oxrorp, N.C. - - - Jockey Club Fall Meeting, 2d Tuesday, 13th Oct. — 
Sr JosErn, Fla. - - Pree on ete * oo pene Mage me ay, February 9, : 
0. - - - Jockey Clu es, Monday, ct. ‘ 
ae at - - - Eagle Course, J.C. Fall Meeting, Tuesday, Oct. 97. 
TALLAHASSEE, Fla. Marion Course, J.C. Races, 13th January next. ois 
Terre Havre, Ind. Central Course, J. C. Fall Meeting, Ist Tuesday, 6th Oct. 
TuscumBt, Ala. - - Jockey Club Fall Meeting, Ist Tuesday, 3d Nov. 
Van Buren, Arks. - Jocky Club Fall Meeting, 3d Tuesday, 20th Oct. 
WasHINGTON, D.C. J. C. Fall meeting, 2d Tuesday, 13th Oct. 


NAMING HORSES. 
MonTGomeErY, Ala., Sept. 22, 1340. 
Mr. Editor,—Will you allow me the use of a corner of your paper, for the 
purpose of animadverting upon the taste displayed by our sportsmen, In select. 
ing names for their horses. gir | 
The habit has grown up of late among our Turfmen, of giving to their horses 
the names of individual persons. To say nothing of the inconvenience which 
sometimes results from so longa name, the habit strikes me as being singularly 
deficient in propriety and good taste. Any reader who will take the trouble to 
run over the names of English horses, either past or present, will be struck with 
the superior taste displayed by them, in that respect. Their names are gene- 
rally short, and sometimes descriptive and technica! withal, if I may so speak, 
while with us we have such names as Tom Tunstall, James F. Robinson, Nat 
Bradford, Billy Townes, Abram D. Hunt, and a thousand Sally’s! '! How do 
these names compare with such as Glencoe, Priam, Margrave, Muley, Consol, 
Rowton, Comus, Sultan, &c. &c. If this habit continues, it will be necessary 
soon, to prefix the word “the horse,” to such names as “ Tom Tunstall,” to dis- 
tinguish the quadruped from the worthy biped who bears that name. 


While reform is the order of the day among the ifferent Clubs, allow me to 
suggest that some regulation should be adopted, which will discourage this vul- 
ar habit of giving to horses the names of gentlemen, and I may add even la- 
ies. If the owners of horses find it so difficult to get an origina! name without 
selecting the names of Presidents of the United States, members of Congress, 
rivate gentlemen, ladies, &c., &c., let them offer a premium, and they can 
Joubtlece et as many as they want, ata bit a dozen. In conclusion, Mr. Edi- 
tor, I think the Clubs, and the Racing Committees, should look with no more 
toleration upon such names, than they do upon those that have been worn out by 
some half dozen predecessors. AMATEUR. 


Note.—We fully coincide with the views so well expressed by our correspon- 


dent, and have devoted half an hour to the selection of the following names; 
which are at any one’s service. None of them have been claimed we believe- 
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When we have leisure, if it shuuld be desired, we will hunt up as many more. 
Acestes. Ceylon. Freeman. Paulina. 
Achates. Challenger. Frenzy. Pelican. 
Achilles. Chancellor. Frisky. Pencil. 
Achmet. Chariot. Furioso. Perdita. 
Aconite. Charity. Fury. Periander. 
Active. Cheerful. Gaiety. Perseus. 
Adamant. Cherry. Galatéa. Pertinax. 
Adelina. Cheveley. Gallant. Petite. 
Adjutant. Cheverett. Gallantry. Phaeton. 
Adolphus. Cheviot. Galloper. Phocion. 
Adrastus. Chocolate. os en. 
olus. Chorus. raudy. ioneer. 
Esop. Chrysolite. te er , 
incourt. Cimeter. aylass. antagenet. 
yo wena Cinnabar. Geneva. — Platina. 
Aunwell. Cinnamon. Gentle Kitty. Plaything. 
Aladdin. Circassian. — einen 
Alaric. Clandon. yeraniuin. riamus. 
Alcides. Clarinda. Gladiator. Proserpine. 
Alchymist. Clementina. Glimpse. Prospero. 
Alderman. Cleomenes. Gloriana. Publicola. 
Alderney. Clericus. Goldtinch. Quickset. 
Aleppo. Clumsy. Goldfinder. Quilter. 
Alert. Clytemnestra. Goldsmith. Racket. 
Alexis. Clytus. a corr. 
Alexina. Cockade. oodwood. estless. 
Alphonso. Cockchafer. Gossamer. Rocketina. 
Altamont. Cockspur. parece. shad 
Alzira. Colleague. rovernor. omeo. 
Amadis. Collecter. Grace. Romulus. 
Amanthis. —- Graceful. Rosaletta. 
Amaranda. omedy. Grafton. Rosalie. 
Amaranthé. Comely. Gratitude. Rosalina. 
Amaryllis. Commodore. Grazier. Rosalind. 
Amazon. Confidence. Grecian. Rosaline. 
Amber. Conqueress. Grenadier. Rosamond. 
Ambrosia. Conspirator. Hannibal. Rosario. 
Ambrosio. Contractor. Harbinger. Roseberry. 
a ag Hardwicke. Rosebud. 
Amethyst. ordelia. Harmony. Rosebush. 
Anacreon. Cordial. Hawthorn. Rosemary. 
Ancaster. Coriolanus. Hay maker. Risdans. 
Andromeda. Corsican. Herodia. Satellite. 
Angelina. Corydon. Heroine. Savannah. 
Angelo. Cossack. Hippolyta. Scamper. 
Angler. Cottager. Hirondelle. Sceptre. 
tek Lenesermen. Hollowback. Scotilla. 
rachne. ourier. Hoyden. Seraphina. 
Arbutus. Courser. dain Sheriff. 
Archduke. Courtier. Hussar. Signora. 
Archibald. Cowslip. Hyacinth. Silvia. 
fachimodes, Craftsman. Jacintha. Sincerity. 
ree gh ee oe 
; remona. asper. kipton. 
yma ange Soadie’ Skylight. 
pont Crispi wong: _ 4 soc mg 
Ascot. Crito. India Sk. ees 
Asp. Curate. lo fect Paes sot 
sour. Curiosity. Tsabel. Blecher. P 
A ag as nas Slipslop. 
Astronomer. Cymbeline. ‘itt Slyboots. 
: ymbe Kitten. Snow-drop. 
Athalia. Cynthia. Lamplighter. 
Athamas Cynthius z y be Pe gi 
; . m. 
ee cisco -* Longin ee 
: yrus. avender. 
Ae” aiid. Karen” ule 
Attila Damon. Laurentina. Spinster. 
Attilius. Danceaway. Laurestina. Spontoon. 
Attraction. Dandelion. Lauretta. Sprightl 
Aurelius. Dapple Led prigntty. 
Bacchus. Devine. a Sprite. 
Bachelor us. Lemonade. Staghunter. 
Bad he Dash. Leon. Stargazer. 
Boge Dasher. Leonatus. Starlight. 
one December. Leonora. Statira. f 
Ballarina Delamere. Letitia. Steady. 
, legate. Leveret. Stockdove. 


Delia.” Strawberry. 

3 Denmark. Lioness. . Sultana. 
Banker. | Denizen. Lively. Sun-flower. 
Barton. Deputy. Lothario. Sunshine. 
Bashful. Dexter. Lovely. Swallow. 
Basilisk. Diadem Lucinda. Sylvia. 
Bauble. Dictator. Lucretia. Symmetry. 
Beatrice. Dimple. Lucullus.* ammerlane. 
Beauty. Dorchester. Lustre. Tandem. 
Beda. inda. Lutestring. Tarrantula. 
Belcour. Dormouse. Lyra. Taste. 
Belford. 4 acedonian. Tatler. 
Belinda. Douglas. Madcap. Termagant. 
Bellarina. Drake. Manager. Thalia. 
Bellario. Driver. Manfred. Theodolite. 
Belle. Drudge. Manilla. Thetis. 
Bellina. Duncan. Manlius. Timekeeper. 

| Bellino. _ Editha. Marcellina. Titan. 

Belmont. . Margaretta. Titania. 
Benedict. s Ester. Marianne. Top-knot. 
Bennington. Elden. Martin. Totterella. 
Berwick. Eleonora. Marybella. Transit. 
Blackthorn. Elfrida. Matchless. Tribune. 
Blaze. Embrio. Matron. Trinket. 
Blue-bell Emmeline. Mayduke. Trip-it. 
Blunderer Emperor. Mayfly. Triton. 
Blush. Ensign. Mayflower. Triumvir. 
Boldface. Epaminondas. Medea. Trojan. 
Bolingbroke. Erasmus. Medina. Trounc’em. 
Bolton. Erato. Medusa. Trump. 
Bonny Kate. Ermine. Merlitena. Tulip. 
Bosphorus. Evander. Merliton. Tulipson. 
Boxer. Eve. Mexican. Tuscan. 
Bradley. Evergreen. Midge. Twig’em. 
Brewer. Everlasting. Milford. Twilight. 
Brigadier. Examiner. Milton. Valerius. 
Brighton. Expectation. Miranda. Valet. 
Brough. Express. Miriam. Vandal. 
Brunswick. Extinguisher. Moonshine. Velocity. 
Bucephalus. Eyebright. Myrile. Vesper. 
Buckingham. Factor. Nanette. Vestal. 
Buckhunter. Fairy Queen. Nautilus. Victor. 
Bungler. Famous. Neapolitan. Volante. 
Burgundy. Fanlight. Nectar. Volatile. 
Butterfly. Favorite. Nestor. Volumnia. 
Cadormus. Felicia. Nightshade. Well-done. 
Calash. Felix. Nimble. Well-enough. 
Calomel. Ferdinand. Ninette. Wentworth. 
Calphurnia. Festoon. Niobe. Whipcord. 
Cambrian. Figurante. Nobody. Whistlejacket. 
Cannibal. Filbert. Northampton. White Feather. 
Cantatrice. Finsbury. Northumberland. Whitefoot. 
Canton. Fireaway. Novice. Whitelegs. 
Captive. Firebrand. Nutmeg. Whiteneck. 
Caraway. Fitzwilliam. Oddity. Whitenose. 
Carbineer, Flaccus. Olivia. Whizgig. 
Cardinal. Flageolet. Olympia. Wildfire. 
Careful. Flambeau. Ora. Wiudham. 
Careless. Flatface. Orange-bud. Woodcock. 
Carlton. Flippanta. Orpheus. Woodman. 
Carnatic. Flirtator. Ortolan. Woodnymph. 
Cash-keeper. Fiorella. Ossian. Woodpigeon. 
Cassio. Florinda. Otho. Xenia. 
Castor. Flutter. Overseer. Xenophon. 
Catch’em. Flyaway. Pallas. Yam. 
Catchfly. Foreman. Palmflower. Yarico. 
Cayenne. Forester. Pamela. Yeoman. 
Cecilia. Forfeit. Pandora. Zamora. 
Cecilina. Fortitude. Pantomime. Zapphire. 
Celadine. Fractious. Paris. Zerbinv. 
Celery. Freebooter. Parthian. Zilia. 
Ceres. Freeholder. Pastorella. Zingara. 








DRAMATIC INTELLIGENCE. 


{From the Observer of 6th Sept.) 





We have received several communications and remonstrances on the subject 
of the strictures we thought it necessary to make, last week, on the exorbitant 
terms demanded from Mr. Eliason by English singers. It deserves remark in 
the outset, that not a single contradiction of what we advanced has been trans- 
mitted to us, so that we may take the main facts to be admitted. We do not 
dispute fora moment that English singers havea right to ask what they please ; 
but they must, of course, do so under the chance of the terms being rejected. 
The policy of holding out on an occasion when there was some chance, by a 
combined effort, headed by the lessee of Drury-lane, of upholding English mu- 
sic and English musicians, vocal and instrumental, is another question. We 
admit that it was only a chance ; but it was the best chance that has presented 
itself for years; and what an outcry has not been recently raised in some quar- 
ters (we could furnish names if it were expedient) because the English school 
has not been duly encouraged and cultivated. Have we not heard even her 
Majesty reproached with selecting the singers for her concerts entirely from the 
Italian stage? Who could justly blame the Queen, when we know the superi- 
ority of the Italian artists, and moreover when we know so little of any excel- 
lence the singers of our own country may possess? Why, they are not willing to 
give themselves the opportunity of being better known and more justly appre- 
ciated. Those require £30 a week who are not worth £20 (we say it delibe- 
rately), and others who are not worth £10 a week demand perhaps twice that 
sum. Werepeat that several names have been given to us, as those of parties 
who have claimed double the remuneration to which their skill and talents (at 
least, as far as attraction is any test) entitle them, but we do not wish to do any 
body an injury ; on the contrary, we are anxious in every way to benefit the pro- 
fession, and for this reason we were in hopes that Mr. Eliason would have found 
no difficulty in rallying round him the various members, especially those who 
have so vehemently contended that injustice is done to English artists by the pre- 
ference shown to foreigners. 

Drury-lane is to open, as we hear, on the 3d of October; and what has Mr. 
Eliason been driven to do by the course pursued towards him? He first made an 
offer to Mademoiselle Varni, and now he has gone himself to Germany, and has 
sent an emissary to Paris, to do what he can to secure foreign artists, because 
he can obtain them on more reasonable terms than he can engage our own. This 
is not his fault ; and, if he is obliged to commence on the 3d of October with 
promenade concerts, instead of national operas, he will no doubt regret it as 
much asanyman. He has taken the theatre, and he must employ it as profita- 
bly as he can. Jt. would be mere folly and madness for him to enter upon a 
speculation, in which he would have to pay those that are under him, in some 
cases, twice as much as their services are really worth. 

Madame Vestris begins her season at Covent-garden to-morrow, (Sept. 7th,) 
with the. ‘‘ Merry Wives of Windsor” and “ The Sleeping Beauty.” The 
comedy is very well cast as far as the ladies are concerned—Mrs.. N isbett, 
Madame Vestris, Miss Rainforth, and Mrs. C. Jones; but only moderately as 
regards the male performers : it depends this year, as last, u pon the attractions 
of Mrs. Ford, Mrs. Page, Ann, and Dame Quickly. There was a good deal of 
balancing about the production of Sheridan Knowles’s new play of “ Giovanni 
di Pracida ;” but at last it has been decided that it shall rot be brought out until 
quite the beginning of October, and accordingly we may then expect it. The 
author will himself superintend the rehearsals, and Messrs. Grieve are already 
employed upon the new scenery. Of course it is the interest of everybody to 
afford it the best possible chance. : 

In consequence of what has appeared in our paper and others respecting the 
supposed monopoly of the characters of Shakspeare’s plays by Mr. ©. Kean, to 
the exclusion of Mr? Wallack in particular, recently at Brighton, Mr. C. Kean 
has written a very temperate and proper letter, in which he shows that in his 
original engagement with Mr. C. Hill (before the departure of the latter for Ame- 

rica), which was to commence at Brighton on the 7th of September, it was ex- 
pressly stipulated, both for the sake of the actor and the manager, that the at- 
traction of such pe as “‘ Richard III.,” ‘ Hamlet,” “Macbeth,” &c., in the 
hands of Mr. C. Kean should not be diminished by the anticipation of their per- 
formance by any other candidate. Wallack was engaged subsequently, and Mr. 
Holmes, acting for Mr. C. Hill at Brighton, was not aware when he came to 
terms with Wallack of what had passed between his principal and Mr. C. Kean. 
This is the whole upshot of the affair ; but we confess we were in the first in- 
stance disposed to quarrel with ©. Kean for his s~pposed presumption in appro- 

iating to himself parts which no other performer was to be permitted to touch. 
e well remember that his father did so, or attempted to do so, at Drury-Lane; 
and we apprehended that the disposition might run in the blood. In this notion 
we were in some d confirmed by seeing that since C. Kean was at the 
Haymarket Macready has not ap 


peared in any of the characters C. Kean sus- 





tained ; and we imagined that the latterand Webster might have come to an un- 
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seemed 
the more strange as we have not heard that C. Kean is re-engaged st the ie 


market. may be his eminence and 

to make any — stipulation. wo allowed 

We perceive by the New York papers that Buckstone mad hi 

the Park Theatre on the 17th August, and was “ enthusiastically whe ~ 

mc a ree we “ Weak Points.” We should be surprised if jt had 
n — oor He eend of the performance he “tipped the audience a neat 

‘Ladies and Gentlemen—I was told that you were kind 

thusiastic, and I have been told the truth. I hope that my deute ve rom rg fi > 

country, and to gain your approbation as an actor, may not be considere.| one 

my weak points. Your generous reception has filled me with hope and cathe 

par te on _ gentlemen, again I thank you.” <3 

t 1s lucky for us that he is positively enzaged to retu 
try. We cannot spare him either as iothed > actor. me 
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HE OCTOBER number of this magazine (being No. 10, Vol. » 
T the Ist Oct. from the Oifice of the ‘* Spirit of the Times.” No.1 Barciayeeetahes = 
rican Hotel. Itis embellished with A BEAUTIFUL ENGRAVING on Stee] by Dick cos 
an original Drawing by Rindisbacher. The following is its Table of Contents fens: ~ 

EMBELLISHMENT. 
AMERICAN HUNTERS’ CAMP, 
v1 Etched on Steel by Dick, 
From an Original Drawing by the late Jamented Rindisbacher 
Presented to the Editor. ; 
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LONG ISLAND RACES, HELL-GATE FERRY. 








WO first rate steamers now run on this Ferry, and cross in 2} minutes. Persons 
going to the Races on the Union Course will find this the most expeditious route. 
Both boats will runc onstantly during the day, and there will be no delay at the Ferry. 
(Oct. 3-It } 
STORR & MORTIMER, 


O* NEW BOND STREET, London, Manufacturing Silversmiths, and Jewellers to 
the Queen, beg to announce that they have a Branch Establishment in New York 
at 356 Broadway, two doors above the Cariton House, where they wil! constantly keep 
an extensive assortment of new and fashionable articles, in Jewellery, Plate, Plated 
ware, and Table and Dessert Cutlery of the best London manufactures, and will receive 
regularly by the steam vessels the new Patterns as they are produced from their Manu. 
factory in London. 

S. & M. having completed their arrangements, are now enabled to manufacture here 
every description of Plate and Jewellery, and from the great facilities they possess, fee] 
confident that for quality of workmanship ahd tasteful design, they cannot be surpassed, 





(Oct. 3.) 
| WANTED - 
A SITUATION as Training Groom, by a young man, who, by his experience and judg. 
ment, will be able to give every satisfaction to any gentleman in need of his ser- 


vices, the advertiser having lived in that situation in Newmarket, and other parts of 
England. If a satisfactory situation could be obtained South, the advertiser would have 
no objection. Would ride heavy weights if required—can ride 8st. 
Any command addressed to J. H., “ Spirit of the Times ” Office, will be attended to 
(Oct. 3.) 





UNION COURSE (L.1.) RACES. — 
A GREAT AND BRILLIANT DAY, TUESDAY, OCT. Gth, 1840. 


Six Races on that Day! 
Tt NEW YORK JOCKEY CLUB, on account of the all absorbing interest excited 
A by the approaching elections, have determined to put their entire Fail Meeting ina 
single day, and the Six Races made for the week will be run on Tuesday, Oct. 6th, being 


the Purses - 
FOUR MILE HEATS, 
THREE MILE HEATS, 
TWO MILE HEATS, and 
; THREE SWEEPSTAKES! 
The Races will commence at eleven o’clock, and continue throughout the day. 
. — Race—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, sub. $300, ft. $100, three subs. ; Two mi'e 
eats. 
Second Race—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, sub. $100, ft. $25, four subs. ; Mile heats. 
Third Race—Purse $200; Two mile heats. 
Fourth Race—Purse $600: Four mile heats. 
Fifth Race—Purse $400 ; Three mile heats. 
, Strth Race—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, sub. $200, ft. $50, three subs.; Two mile 
leats. 
The charge for any gentleman introduced by a member into the enclosed space, (whe- 
ther resident or non-resident of New York,) will be reduced to Three Dollars, whilst th: 
price of gate and public stand will remain at the usual price of an ordinary day’s race. 
The first train of cars will leave the South Ferry at 10 o’clock, aud continue through- 
out the day to give every facility to visitors to the Course on this exciting occasion. 
Refreshments will be provided for the Club and the public, as no passports can be given 
on that day to pass out of the gates and return. ALEXR. L. BOTTS. 
New York, September, 1840.—[sept. 26.] 


EAGLE COURSE, TRENTON, N. J. 
4 ite ~ Fall Meeting will commence on Tuesday, Oct. 27th., 1840, and continue three 
ays. . 
First Day—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, sub. $300 each, forfeit $100; Two mile heats: 
closed 15th Sept. with the following subs., viz:— 
1. D. H. Jones names gr. f. Young Dove, by Imp. Trustee, out of the dam of Treasurer 
2. Also .* * b. ¢. Truxton, by Imp. Barefoot, out of the dam of Vertumnus. 
3. James I. Kendall names ch. f. Amelia Priestman, by Drone, out of Ecarte, by Eclipse 
4. Jas. K. Van Mater names b. f. Nannie, by Imp. Trustee, out of Miss Mattie, by Arch) 
5. Saml. Laird names ch. f. Fashion, by Imp. Trustee, out of Bonnets 0’ Blue. 
Same Day—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, sub. $100 each, h. ft., to which the proprietor 
adds $200; Mile heats; closed 15th Sept. with the following subs., viz :— ; 
James K. Van Mater names ch.c. Dan, by Imp. Trustee, out of Monmouth’s dam. 
. Also ee “br. f. by Imp. Trustee, out of Lady Mostyn. 
. James B. Kendali names ch. c. Charles Henry, by Henry, dam by Filho da Puta. 
. D. H. Ellis names ch.%f. Rosalinda Jr., by Imp. Trustee, out of Rosalinda, by Oscar 
D. H. Jones names ck. c. Meridian, by Imp. Barefoot, out of the dam of Balie Peyton. 
- Saml. Laird names b. f. Young Alarm, by Imp. Barefoot, out of lop. Alarm. 
- Daniel Abbot names ch.c. File-leader, by Imp. Barefoot, out of Saluda. 
- John Emmons names ch.c. Tom Benton, by Imp. Barefoot, out of Di Vernon. 
- Jos. H. Van Mater names ch. f. Clarionette, own sister to Clarion. 
Second Day—Purse $400 : Two mile heats. 
Same Day—Purse $100; Mile heats . 
Third Day—Purse $600 ; Three mile heats. 
Same rf Mobs $100; Mile heats. A sur mile 
Should there be a prospect of any competition for a Four mile race, @ liberal four m! 
purse will be offered, of which due notice will be given. 
One fourth of each of the above purses to go to the 2d best horse. 
Entries will close at the Eagle Hotel on the day previous to each race, 
M. Entrance, 5 per cent. radelphia 
A list of the competitors for each purse will be published in the principal Philace' 
papers on the morning of each race. O. BAILEY, 5¢¢¥ 
Trenton, Sept. 25th, 1840.—{sept. 26.) 


CAMDEN AND PHILADELPHIA COURSE, N. J. + continue 

f bys races over this Course will commence the 3d Tuesday in October, ane ¢ 
four days. ; 

First Day—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds ; sub. $300, ft. $100 ; Two mile heats. 
with four subs., to wit:— : B 
1. Samuel Laird names ch. f. Fashion, by Imp. Trustee, out of Bonnets © 
2. James B. Kendall names ch. f. Amelia Priestman, by Drone, out of Ecarte- 
3. Wm. R. Johnson names br. f. by Star, out of Sally Trent. s Mattie 
4. James K. Van Mater names b. f. Nannie, by Imp. ‘I'rustee, out of Miss Mattie 
Second Day—Purse of $300; Two mile heats. 00 : Mile heats. 
Same Day —Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds that never won ; sub. $300, ft. $100: ° 
Closed with five subs., to wit :— h’s dam. 

1. James K. Van Mater names ch. c. by Imp. Trustee, out of Monmout!s 
2. Also ny a “ ° f. by Imp. Trustee, out of Lady Mostyn. snares. 
3. Samuel Laird names b. f. Young Alarm, by Imp. Barefoot, out of oS 
4. Jos. H. Van Mater names ch. f., full sister to Clarion. dam by Ozie - sty, by Imp 
5. Also * pe ‘ch. f. by Monmouth Eclipse, out of Modesty, 
ePhind Dey P *s P f $500 ; Th ile heat 

hir —Proprietor’s Purse o ; Three mile heats. — — 
Same Day—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds ; sub. $100, h. ft.; Mile heats. Closed 
subs., to wit -— n’s 
1. James B. Kendall names ch. c. Chas. Henry, by Henry, out of Chas. Gree 
da Puta mare. é 1. Oscar: 
2. Jos. H. Van Mater names ch. f., full sister te Clarion, dam by Ogle <4 
3. lames K. Van Mater names b. c. by Imp. Trustee, out of pargerg desty, bY Imp- 
4. Jos. H. Van Mater names, b. f. by Monmouth Eclipse, out of Mo 
Expedition. - ; (Sept. 19-5t') 
Fourth Day—Jockey Club Purse of $1000; Four mile heats. 


CITY COLLECTIONS. sers his servicers 

HE Collector of this paper having a part of his time disengaged, te” i business i 

to business men having pot artony Se accounts to collect, or any ° heir affairs my 
which he can be usefully employed. Gentlemen entrusting him with the! 

rely on punctuality and despatch. Reference to the Editors. 
Address “‘ Collector,” Box 82, Upper Post Office. 
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FORT SMITH (eee) FOC ey CLUE FALL RACES. 
PALL M OF 2d Mondayin October, when | 
the following P reer : 
First day—P . 
Second thee $500, Three mile heats. “ 


quird 407", se $650, Four mile heats. 
our dey se $500, Mile heats, best 3in5. 
\ septation wa; adopted by the Club, that the weights of the Nashville Course be the 


: Sard weights of this Course. t 
rt ich Race will be run over the Fort Smith track, on the Ist Monday in October, be- 
AM“ vin. B. Long’s colt Elias Rector, aud Elias Rector’s colt Workman, for One Thou- 
tweiollars a side, Three mile heats, both Luzborough colts, each 4 yts. old. By con- 
sa poth parties it was agreed that Etna, or any of the get of Velcano could be en- 
el by notifying the Secretary by the 15th day of Aug., 1840. 
ee sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, sub. $100 each, h. it., Mile heats. To name and close 
A Sy of Aug. Three or more to make arace. Nowtwo subscribers. This race to 
ee on Thursday previous to the Fall Meeting. — 
ber poststake, free for any horse, mare, or gelding, sub. $300 each, h. ft., Two mile 
..ats. Three or more tomake arace. Subscriptions to this race to close on the 20th 
ro ‘Now two subscribers. This race to be run on Wednesday previous tothe Fall 


Meeting 
2ersons 
jn due time, anc 


wishing to subscribe to the above stakes are reyuested to address me by mail 
i de net neglect to remit the forfeit note. 

: f Cant. A. G. Mayers, Secretary. 
s. It has been found out by experience in this cou:.t-y that we have always better 
hen the money is en the ground ; therefore the cash will be hung up each day 
HALL & LONG, Proprietors. 


P. 
running W d by 
at stan 

af the Smith, June 14th, 1840.—(angl5) 


POINTER DOG FOR SALE. 
SUPERIOR POINTER, well broke, staunch, and fetches well. For further parti- 
A cuiars enquire of J. T. BACHE, 160 Greenwich st., N. Y. (jyll-tf) 


Cc. F. M. NOLAND, 
OLLECTOR AND LAND AGENT, will attend to the collection of claims, and act 
C as General Land Agent. 
gatesville, Arks., March 16, 1840.—{my16) 


RICHARD OF YORK FOR SALE. 

[E well-known race horse, RICHARD OF YORK, a black stallion, six years old, 

T by Star, dam by Shylock, etc. will be sold on liberal terms, on application to 
DUNCAN F. KENNER & BROTHERS, 

17th April.—{my2-tf]} 84 Canal st., New Orleans. 


SWEEPSTAKES, HUNTING PARK TROTTING COURSE. 
HE ss Sweepstakes are now open to come off over the above course at the 
Fall Meeting. 

No. 1. For horses that never trotted for match or purse previous to the time of closing. 
subscription $200 each, h. ft. Two mile heats, in harness. 

No. 2. For horses that never won a purse over $100 previous to the time of closing 
suoscription $200 each, h. ft. Two mile heats, under the saddle. 

No. 3. For horses that never trotted for match or purse previous tothe time of closing. 
Sub. $200 each, h. ft. Two mile heats, under the saddle. 

No.4. For horses that never won a purse over $100 previous to the time of closing. 
Sub. $200 each, h. ft. ‘Two mile heats, in harness. 

The avove stakes will close on the 15th July, 1840,and the horses to be named two 
weeks preceding the meeting, of which due notice will be given through the ‘Spirit of 
the Times.” 

Address tothe Secretaryvof the Trotting Association, care of J. M. HAMILL, Marshal! 
House, Philadelphia. {jel3) 


—_—— 











I 








FOR SALE. 
BROOD MARE, imported by the subscriber from England. She was bred by Mr. 
Richardson, near York, and sold when 2 yrs. old to the celebrated Mr. Beardsworth, 
for 360 guineas. 

In 1834, at 3yrs. old,she ran at Wooster Spring Meeting, for a sweepstakes, entrance 
20 guineas, in which five colts only started. Before the race the odds were in her favor 
against the field. When near the goal, and nearly a distance ahead of her competitors, 
sie was thrown down by a mare crossing the track, injured in her fore leg, and rendered 
incapable of farther performance. 

She isof dark bay color, 15 hands 1 inch high, of good racing shape, and possesses an 
excellent constitution. Her stock is of the most durable character and blood, not sur- 
passed by any of the late importations. 

She is by Lottery, out of Novice by Young Filho da Puta—her dam the Walton mare 
weg Mr. Morris’ in 1808-9—Two-shoes by Asparagus, out of sister to Mother Bunch 
by Mercury. 

‘britannie (for so I call her) is now supposed to be in foal to Duane. Gentlemen inthe 
West or South desirous to purchase may have a great bargain. Price $1000, and no less. 
Payment received in Cotton and Tobacco, if more convenient tothe purchaser. Apply to 

Feb 22. W. WALLACE COOK, Philadelphia 


IMPORTED HEOGFORD FOR SALE. 

HIS splendid and fashionably bred stallion is offered for sale, to close a long standing 

co-partnership in him. The breeders of the West have now an opportunity of ob- 
taining one of the best bred imported horses ever brought to the country. One alsocom- 
bining beauty with great power and size; and we venture the assertion, that no horse, 
native or imported, large or small, possesses more elastic or graceful action. As to his 
appearance, we refer the reader to the ‘Spirit of the Times” of the 22d February for 
his portrait and pedigree, and a more genera! detail of his situations and opportunities 
since hisimportation. The pedigree of Hedgford is, without qualification, amongst the 
best, according to the opinion of competent judges, of any horse in the Union. He has, 
perhaps, more of the blood of that horse of horses, English Eclipse, in him than any other 
liorse in America. Filho da Puta was out of Mrs. Barnet, by Waxy, one of the best sons 
of Pot-8-o0’s, who was one of the best sons of Eclipse. Ag.in; Orville, the sire of Hedg- 
jord’s dam, was by Beningbrough, out of a King Herod mare, aud got by King Fergus, a 
jamous son of English Eclipse. Again; Orville’s dam was by Highflyer, the first horse 
of his day, that never was beaten, or paid forfeit. This stock are hardy, train on, and 
have a great turn of speed—so say the English periodicals. 

The sale will take place at Lexington, Ky., on the Association Race Course, on the 
first day of the meeting (Tuesday, Sept.22d). A credit of one and two years will be g1- 
ven to the purchaser, the debt well secured by such endorsers as the agents for the own- 
ers mayrequire. Any gentleman, or association of gentlemen, can make the purchase, 
and pey all the money from his services. Four thousand dollars is aboutas small a sum 
as he has made each season sinee 1836. (Sept. 12.) TOWNES & GOODE. 


ASTOR HOUSE. — os Terry ae 
HE undersigned respectfully announce that the price at the Ladies’ Ordinary for oach 











person will be........ eneuachannsie ST ne uanenvotens $2 per day 
Gentlemen's OrdiMty.. di< ocabkenccic ouaabbes bon cow siboeshosd coud oo 
Children under 12 years of age and servants ..........-----.------- Bh 
Parlors, with private table, for each person ...........------------- ay 

3 extra. 


And for the parlor used by the party............-------------+------ 

The subscribers are ready to make arrangements with families for the winter, on rea- 
sonable terms. 

Single gentlemen accommodated with good rooms by the year, or for the winter sea- 
son, at fair rates. 

The subscribers have been informed that hack drivers have reported “‘ the Astor House 
full,” when it was nottrue. These reports have been made so frequently as to induce us 
now to refer to them. : 

We acknowledge with gratitude the liberal patronage bestowed, and promise to pay 
unremitted attention to our patrons. BOYDEN, COLEMAN, & STETSON. 


July, 1840.—[{aug. 22.) 





WATKINS & ASKHAM, 
| ee AND ENGLISH TAILORS AND DRAPERS, No. 61 Nassau Street, New 
York, and 180 Regent Street, London. Uniforms and Fancy Dresses. el ON 
{dec 


and other Appointments. Prices extremely low for cash. 


IMPORTED BLOOD STOCK FOR SALE. 
N°: 1. One fourth of Imported Stallion RIDDLES WORTH, who is now standing near 
iN Mount Meigs, Alabama,and commanding as many mares as his owners wish him to 
serve. He is occupying the stand of Chateau Margaux, is in perfect health, and pro- 
nounce 1 by the best judges far superior in form to his predecessor. 2 

No. 2. Chesnut mare, 6 yrs. old this Spring, by Waterloo (half brother to W halebone and 
Whisker), dam by Comus, out of Cobweb, the dam of Bay Middleton. Waterloo by Wal- 
ton, out of Penelope. : 

No. 3. Chesnut filly, 4 yrs. old (sister to Lord Exeter's Alemdar), by Sultan, out of Mari- 
nella by Soothsayer, out of Bess by Waxy. , 
wn 1. Bay filly, 4 yrs. old, by Shakspeare, out of Runnymede by Little John—g. dam by 

halebone, 

No.5. Chesnut filly, 4 yrs. old, by Hokee Pokee, out of the dam of Frederick, winner of 
the Derby. She by Phantom, out of Sister to Election by Gohanna. Hokee Pokee (bro- 
pon to Muley Moloch, and half brother of Leviathan) by Muley, out of Nancy by Ditk 

ndrews. 
he Bay filly,4 yrs. old, by Hokee Pokee, dam by Scud, out of Canary Bird by 

yhiskey. 

No.7. Bay filly, (sister to Lord Exeter’s Stamboul,) by Reveller, out of Galata by Sul- 
tan, out of Advance. Galata wasthe best mare of her day; she won the Oaks, beat Lu 
cetta a match race, and won many other first rate races. . ‘ 

These mares, imported in 1837 when yearlings, except No. 2, which was imported by 
- ‘ol. Frey sere. have not been trained, though in high form, and of the most fashionable 

lood in England. 

No. 2. is me with Imp. Hedgford, and may be seen at his stand in Kentucky. 

Nos. 3,4, 5 and 6, are with imported Riddlesworth, and will be bred to him. 

No.7 will be trained in the Fall. ; 

Such an opportunity for purchasing valuable brood mares rarely occurs in the South 
West, and these may be had on very accommodoting terms. J. C. NOTT. 

Mobile, Ala., March 28, 1840.—fap11} 


WILDER'S SALAMANDER IRON SAFES. | 

MERCHANTS and others in want of Book and Money SAFES, are informed that the 
1¥l PATENT SALAMANDER SAFE will stand the test of fire, and are never found 
wanting in time of need. ‘These safes are totally unlike all safes made by others—no 
saturated wood” is used or “ pretended to be used,” to mislead the public—but a com- 
bination of materials are used that cannot be destrvyed by fire,and will preserve iron 
{rom injury when exposed to the greatest heat. The Salamander Safes have been fre- 
quently tested in public—once in the ruins of the old Exchange in Wall street ; also at 
the Institute Fairs at Castle Garden and Niblo’s Garden, where silver medals were 
awarded for its wonderful ability to resist heat, preserving unharmed its contents where 
tons of iron would have melted. At Boston one was put in a furnace with one of Gay- 
lor’s best double safes, and warranted by him to be fire proof; also one of Scott's pro- 
fessed Asbesto’s safes—the contents of both Gaylor’s and Scott’s were consumed in less 
than one hour—the Salamander remained in the same furnace under a powerful blast for 
thirteen hours, when the furnace was again filled to the top with charcoal, and continued 
to burn for eleven hours more, making in all twenty-four hours—it was then taken from 
furnace and opened, when all the books and papers were found perfect. The same 

sale may be seen at the warehouse. : 
A general assortment for sale on the most reasonable terms. Prices from $25 to $200 
each. Orders promptly executed, of any dimension, — a — locks in use. 

5 ’ 

Patentee and Manufacturer, 114 Water st., New York. 
I? We the undersigned were present at the tnal of the above safes in Boston, and 
now that the test was fairly made. We believe, from our knowledge and experienge 
of the various kinds of safes, that the above kind is vastly superior to all others, and 
that they will endure without injury ten times as much burning. There are thousands 


side ourselves who were witnesses to the trial at Boston, and it seemed to on 





unanimous opinion that the burning of so large a quantity of coal, with the blast 
blacksmith’s ort in const operation, produced a hotter fire than is ever made by a 
burning building; and the time it was in the furnace was muc. longer than safes 


are generally exposed to fire, whilst it is sufficiently intense to do them injury. 
S. Ava. Pierce, Ex-Agent for C. G. Gaylor, at Boston. 


Sworn bef Sept A 
— — Peter S. M. Rina, Commissioner of Deeds. 


N.B. The publ cautioned those persons who are ever ready to deceive 
the pablic by eppaennaal No person will be an & agent to 
Sell my safes without a certificate under my R, and Manufacterér. 


New York, April 18, 1640.—(apl6-6m) 
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| SWEEPSTAKES OPEN FOR FALL MEETING, 1840. | 


We, the subscribers, agree to run a sweepstake race wi j 

ith colts and filli ‘ 
Spring 1840, Two mile heats, su 300 each, $100 forfeit. Nee py Blige i 
make arace. To and close the 10th Nov. next. To come off over the Louisiana 


name 
Course the Ist Wednesday, 2d Dec., 1840. Now fi i i 
2 ; . ve subscri iJ. 
can F. Kenner, F. Dupiantier, Jno. Armstrong, and Thos. J Wells, Exar, os Saat 
HURDLE RACE. 
We, the subscribers, agree to run a hurdle 
» agr race, Fall Meeting, to 
. type Course, One mile, Gentlemen Riders, to be dressed fa Jones egies’ Hiake | 
+: ; ate $20, the second horse to receive back his entrance from the Proprietors. The 
ved urdie to be 4 fee: high, the remainder of the hurdles 3} feet high, and five hurdles 
7 “9 ie Few, ier a to mene ose. arsine the 20th Nov., 1840. Now seven 
-» ViZ.:—Jno. R. Grymes. Jno. L. Lewis, M. Marigny, J. H , 
Daunwoy, and Chas. C. Kennedy, Esqrs. : aid olapd, Ino. Holden, Chas. 
We, hd iubletitie SWEEPSTAKES FOR 2 YR. OLDs. 
ve, ubdscribers, agree to run a sweepstake race with colts and fifi y 
—— 1840, Mile heats, over the Louisiana Course, N. O.. at the Fall ean of ies0, 
oer Le 4 bay eh nd ft. re ormore to makearace. To name and close the 15th of 
eich ae” 75ibs., less 3lbs. for fillies and geldings. Now one sub., viz.: 
Waite wii SWEEPSTAKES FOR ALL AGES. 
™ ’ Subscribers, agree to run a sweepstake race free for al] ages. Spri 
over the Louisiana Course, N. O., Four mile heats, sub. $1000 each, Aft po ~ en 
to make a race; the racé to come off the 3d Wednesday in March, 1841. The stake to 
close and name the 10th Feb., 1841. Now four subs., viz.:—-Thos. J. Wells, J. S. Garri- 
son, and Thos. Watson, Esqrs., and Col. A. L. Bingaman. : 
i SWEEPSTAKES FOR 2 YR. OLDs. 
‘ We, the subscribers, agree to run a sweepstake race over the Louisiana Course, N.O. 
pring Meeting of 1841, to come off the 3d Wednesdayinm March, with colts and fillies Q 
yrs. old; colts to carry 75ibs., less 3lbs. for fillies and geldings, Mile heats; snb. $500 
each, $300 ft., only $100 if declared and paid to the secretary of the Club on or before 
the 15th Feb., 1841. Five or more to make a race. The second best horse to receive 
ae wake, 0060. Fe maipe ate close on the 15th Feb., 1841. 
sominations post marked the 15th Feb., post paid, to the Sec Y i- 
oe ype will be good. cig 2 Cite aie dewd hee 
e distance and prizes to be run for on each day, over the Louisiana Co 
Orleans, Fail Meeting of 1840, will be made known in due time. mm, Pew 
e ‘ pay c CLAIBORNE, 
Secretary of the Louisiana Jockey Club, New Orleans. 
Pe ecgee ~~ — subscribed, rely wishing to subscribe, to any of the above 
make their nominations to Mr. C. Claibo 3. 
July’ 12th, 1006.—-tiy 183 aiborne, New Orleans 


. KINGSBURY TROTTING COURSE. 
Yim following Stakes are open to come off over the 
miles anda half from Baltimore, Md., the 2d week in October :-— 

1. Sweepstakes for all trotting horses, sub. $300 each, h. ft., M. h., under the saddle 

le ae ts for all trotting horses, sub. $200 each, h. ft., two mile heats, in 
ss. 

3. Sweepstakes forall trotting horses that never won a purse over 
h. ft., two mile heats in teeter , mare 

4th. Sweepstakes for all trotting horses that never wona 
h. ft., two mile heats under the saddle. 

5th. Sweepstakes for all trotting horses that never won $100, sub. $100, h.ft., two mile 
heats in harness. 

6th. Sweepstakes for all trotting horses that never won $100, sub. $100, h. ft., two | 
mile heats under the saddle. 

7th. Sweepstakes for all horses that never won money, owned in the State of Mary- 
and the Ist Sept., 1840 sub. $50, h. ft, two mile heats in harness. 











purse over $100, sub. $100, 


very largest class, containing twelve imperial quarto 
| fines: texture, and on new type. It is embellished with’t 


} . 
the course of the year,a series 


_ arranged in four distinct TaBLEs—one of four mile winners, one of three, 


| of the last year, his age, color, 
the time made, and the horses beaten by him, together with the date and Pp 
Kingsbury Trotting Course, three | race, and areference tothe page of the preceding volume where the race was originally 


| they are of constant practical use, and increase in value every year. 
| WINNING HORSES for the same year will also be published in the 
| the English form. 





Sth. Sweepstakes for all horses that never won money, owned in the State of Mary- 
land the Ist of Sept., two mile heats uncer the saddle. 

9th. Sweepstakes for all horses that never trotted for money, owned in Maryland Ist | 
of Sept., 1840, sub. $50, h. ft., two mile heats in harness. 

10th. Sweepstakes for al] horses that never trotted for money, owned in Maryland Ist 
Sept., 1840, sub. $50, h.ft., two mile heats under the saddle. 

llth. Sweepstakes for all trotting horses owned in Maryland Ist Sept., 1840, sub. $100 
each, h. ft., two mile heats in harness. 

12th. Sweepstakes for all trotting horses owned in Maryland Ist Sept. 1840, sub. $100 
each, h. ft., two mile heats under the saddle. 

13th Sweepstakes for all trotting horses owned in Maryland Ist Sept., 1840, sub. $50, 
h. ft., two mile heats in wagons. 

In each ofthe above (which close on the 15th Sept. next three or more to make arace. 

14th. Post Stake for wet of trotting stallions, colts or fillies, dropped Spring of 184}, 
sub. $200, h. ft. to come off in the Fall of 1844, and close 25th March, 1841, two or more 
to make a race, two mile heats under the saddle. 

‘Subscriptions to the above stakes to be directed to F. SHaANaBROOK, Secretary to the 
Kingsbury Trotting Association, Baltimore, Md. 

The match between Kate Horn and Confidence, for $2000 a side, Two mile heats, wil] 
come off the 12th Oct. (aug. 22.1 C. S. BARTINE, Proprietor. 


NATIONAL JOCKEY CLUB FALL RACES. 
Ske National Jockey Club Races, over the Washington City Course, will commence | 
on Tuesday, Oct. 13, 1840, and continue four days.e 

Fist Day—The Breeders’ Stake for 3 yr. olds, sub. $200, h. ft., Two mile heats, closed ! 
with the following subscribers. viz.:— 

1. T. R. S. Boyce names b. c. Capstan, by Imp. Apparition, dam by Tuckahoe. 
me Col. D. Jenifer names b. c. Master Walter, by Chateau Margaux, out of Sorre) 

oretta. 

3. Gen. A. Hunter names ch. c. by Hotspur, out of the dam of The Captain. 

4. Mr. Wm. Gibbons names ch. f. Fashion, by Imp. Trustee, out of Bonnets o’ Blue. 

Same Day—Proprietor’s Purse of $100, ent., $20, to be added, free only for colts and fil- 
lies that never won arace ; the second best in the race to receive back the entrance mo- 
ney ; Two mile heats. 

Second Day—Ladies Purse of $300, free for all ages, ent. $15; Two mile heats. 

Same Day—A Silver Pitcher, value $100 ; entrance money depending on the number of 
subscribers ; Mile heats. 

Third Day—Proprietor’s Purse of $500, free for all ages, ent. $25; Three mile heats. 

Fourth Day—National Jockey Club Purse of $800, free for al! ages, ent. $40; Four | 
mile heats. 

There will be a great number of horses in attendance at this meeting ; several stables 
from Virginia, and the usual number from Maryland, together with the two already on | 
theground, Forthe accommodation of stables coming from Virginia, the Proprietor will 
have a baggage wagon at the steamboat wharf to convey their baggage to the Course, 
the whole of the week previous to the Races, free of expense. Goodstabling and straw 


furnished gratis. The track isin first rate order. 
WM. HOLMEAD, Proprietor. 


[Sept.12.) * 
MOBILE FALL RACES. 
HE FALL RACES, over the Bascombe Course, will commence on Tuesday, the 12th 
of January, 1841, and continue five days. | 
First day—Sweepstakes for all ages, Four mile heats, sub. $1000 each, $250 ft., to | 
which the Proprietor will add a Silver Cup, valued at $500. To name and close Ist Jan., 
1841. Three or moreto makearace. The following are the present subscribers :— 
John Campbell. John J. Burton. Thos. Watson. 
Second day—Jockey Cinb Purse $500, Two mile heats. : 
Same day—Sweepstakes for colts and fillies now 3 yrs. old, Two mile heats, sub, $500 
each, $250 ft. Three or more to make a race. To name and close the Ist Jan., 1841. 
Third day—Jockey Club Purse $700, Three mile heats. 
Fourth day—Jockey Club Purse $1000, Four mile heats. : 
Fifth day—Jockey Club Purse $300, Mile heats, best 3 in 5. 
Entrance to the above Jockey Club Purses, 5 per cent. ; | 
Same day—Proprietor’s Purse $100, Mile heats, added to a subscription of $25 | 
each. Entries to the above stakes may be forwarded to the Secretary or Proprietor at 
Mobile. DAVID STEPHENSON, Proprietor. 
F.K. West, Secretary. fang15} 


THE CELEBRATED TROTTING HORSE FACTOR 
S now standing atthe stables of the subscriber, in Broadway, near 2Ist-street, at 
I $10 the Fallseason. Factor (by Fearnought, dam by old Messenger) is a dark bay, 
fifteen hands three inches high, and is the sire of Greenwich Maid, Caty Q, Dolly Q. and 
many other fast horses. tsept. 5, 4t.J COLLIN SHEPHERD. 


JEFFERSON (Va.) JOCKEY CLUB. aa 
HE Races this Fall over this fine Course, two miles from Charlestown, Va,. will 
commence on emoniey, ver Uh of October. 

First Day—Purse $250 ; Two mile heats. 

Same Day—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, sub, $150 ; now three subs., and closed. 

Second Day—Purse $350 ; Three mile heats. 

Same Deg—<Bweepetahes for 3 yr. olds, sub. $125, $50 ft. ; to name and close by the Ist 

of Third Day-—Purse $200; Mile heats, best 3 in 5 
Third Day—Purse ; Mile heats, bes ; . 
Same Day—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, sub. $100, h. ft. to name and close by the 7th 

of October. : 

Fourth Day—Purse of $50, ent. $10, to be included with the purse, free only for horses 
now owned inthe County; Mile heats. 
Same Day—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, 0 
name and close the night before the race. 
Sept. 10, 1840.—{Sept. 26.] 

















wned and raised in the County ; sub. $50, to 


By order of the Club. 
WM. CROW, Treas’r. 





PRESIDENT HOTEL. ; 

HIS splendid establishment, situate No. 142 Broadway, New York, is now open, and 
T ready to receive those who may be pleased to favor it with their patronage. The 
House is in excellent order—the furnitare new and elegant—the ladies’ parlors are fur- 
nished in a style not surpassed by any in the Union—the cellars are well stocked with 
the best wines and liquors—the larder wil! be constantly supplied with every delicacy 
the market can afford. No exertions shall be wanting on the part of the proprietors to 
render every possible comfort and convenience to their patrons. One of the preprietors 
has, he trusts, been long and favorably known in this city as a hotel-keeper, and the 
other as a steam-packet master on the Atlantic Cont te OMOND: New Orleans, &c. 

The public’s obedient servants, . B. a 
New York, Aug. 31, 1840.—[Sept. 4,6m.] JAMES PENNOYER, j P?eprtetors 


CHARLES COUDERT'S LYCEUM. 

HIS boarding school for the education of young gentlemen having been removed 
T from the city of New York to the country, the Director proposes to increase the 
number of his pupils to sixty, they having been limited for the last eight years te fifty. 
In addition to the usual professors in the Ancient and Modern Languages, in Mathema- 
tics, in Drawing and Music, S eer of cab ae has been engaged in Pazis, 
who w tly enter on the duties of his de ment. 

Sneeno densi particulars at the office of this paper, or of CHARLES COUDERT, at 
the Lyceum, near Elizabethtown, New Jersey, or at 69Liberty street. 
August 5th, 1840.—[aug. 15] 


REGULAR MAIL LINE FOR PROVIDENCE AND BOSTON, 
(Via Stonington.) _ : 
AILY (Sundays excepted), at 5 o’clock P. M., from pier No. 4, North River. 


to $5. - 
aemenaal ne: apo :—The Massachusetts, Capt. Comstock, on Tuesday and Fri 


rt, and Providence. : 
day for Stonington, Tal taarer, on Monday and Thursday for Stonington only. 


The Rhode Is 
Egan, nesd nington rt, and Providence. 
The st of thi = farnished with Francis's wife Boats,” and are in every 


The steamers of this line are f 

¥ relight Siiroa bacween New York and Boston—viz., six cents per foot from New York 

three dollars a ton from Providence to Boston. pd gs 

IC? Passengers from New York, on their arrival at Stonington, may take the ~ 

cars and proceed immediately to Providence and Boston ; and on those days when Ve 

steamers ieeeee via Newport to Providence, they may, if they preferit, .— iit rl on ’ 
and take the regular train of cars thence to Boston. Sept. . 








Fare to 





Nature PAINTER, an Eee onn Wore ¥. street, to No. “188 Fulton 
street, opposite the lower corner of St. Paul’s ard. pia aes 
7 House. F 





| Breeding and Training, Pedigrees and Performances of Distinguis 


| complete the Sporting Department, full details, original and selected, 


| ECONOMY, entire, with all the Plates and Drawings. 


| and chose Ist day of September, 1840. Four or more to make a race. 
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_~ THE. SPIRIT. OF THE TIMES; 
The Curf, Field Spore, Literatare 


EMBELLISHED WITH SPLENDID stg}, EN 





ey 


and the Stage. 


GRAVINGS, 
WILLIAM T. PORTER, EprTorR. 


TuIs well known weekly publication, which was tablishea 
tor, in the City of New York, | has now reached its Tenth Volume, Arye present edi 
finished ENGRAVINGS ON STEEL, ever issued by a periodical Se me"@, Most highly 
The last volume contained superb Portraits of the following distingui United Staies. 
IMporTED HorsEs, designed to constitute an i Sporti allery ERICAN and 
with complete Memeirs, giving the Pedigree, Characteristics and Perforn, yee 
with incidental notices of their contemporaries, etc. The Engravings — of each, 
size (eighteen inches by thirteen) with those annually pub:ished in London of in 
ners of the Derby, Oaks and St. Leger, and have been executed in line, on —— 
expressly for This Paper, from Origina! Pictures in oil by the most eminent Artistes? 


BLACK MARIA, . 
The property of the Hon. BaLig Peyton, of New Orleans ; Engraved by Dick after Trove 


JOHN BASCOMBE, 
The property of Col.Jouw CRowELL, of Fort Mitchell, Ala.; Engraved by Dicx after Troyer 


LEVIATHAN, 
The property of James Jackson, Esq. of Florence, Ala.; Engraved by Dicx after TROYE. 
SHARK 
The property of Col. WM.R. Jonnson, of Petersburg, Va.; Engraved by Dick after Troyg 
HEDGFORD, 
The property of Col.J.H.Townes,of Lexington,Miss.; Engraved by HINSHELWooD—TRoyE. 


Included in the number of Engravings published during the last vol 
Portrait of MAD’LLE AUGUSTA, the celebrated Senttenes in pr th of Le 
“ylphide,” engraved by HINSHELWoopD on Steel, from a sketch and picture by CnaLon 


and INMAN. een 
whetuementh ates be ee ee ea 1840 
e First Number of the New Volume of ‘*The Spirit of the Times ”— —was 
issued on the 7th of March, 1840. It was published in a new ane venutifel Aenams in 
; of MAGNIFICENT STEEL ENGRAVINGS uniform 
with the embellishments of the preceding volume, will be presented tothe subscribers 
A List of AMERICAN WINNING HORSES of the preceding year will be published, 
Y 
These Tables show at a glance the Winner of pa § a 
pedigree, and owner, the prize won, the weight carried, 
ace of the 


and one of one mile winners. 


published. These Tables are compiled with infinite care and labor, and at great expense ; 
A list of ENGLISH 


volume arranged in 


A Table of the AMERICAN WINNING TROTTING HORSES, with the 
owner, time made, weight carried, horses beaten, &c. &c., will be publishes in this 
volume ; and in addition, there will be an abstract of every great Trotting Performance in 
America, for several years back, with special reference to the time made. This abstract 
has beencompiled from several authentic sources, and will be extremely interesting as the 
only COMPLETE RECORD OF AMERICAN TROTTING ever attempted. 

An Alphabetical List of STALLIONS for 1840, in the usual form, will also appear in an 
Ja mh Praga od the volume, — will My found convenient to breeders for designating the 
age, color, pedigree, owner, place and price of standi ‘ j 
Poe, pees irony »P price ding, of nearly every distinguished 

In addition to the various subjects enumerated above, the present 
a faithful andcopions record of all IMPORTATIONS and SALES OF BLGOT se oe 
Sweepstakes, Racing and Trotting Matches, and Raci Appointments ; Essays on 
‘ ed Horses, with all 
orting Circles, both at home and abroad. And to 
" ils, will be given 
all manly pastimes, as Hunting, Shooting, Fishing, Yachting and Boating, Podsetrian ana 
other Athletic and Manly Sports. 

Another part of the design of the paper will embrace A BREEDING and AGRICUL- 


the Current News and On Ditsin §S 


| TURAL DEPARTMENT, designed to Daye oe the interests and minister to the instruc- 


tion of breeders of fine cattle, sheep, &c. Selections from the mos: approved American 
and English writers on these important subjects will] be constantly found in its columns. 

In the course of the Volume will be given Prorgssor Stewart’s work on STABLE 

: This capital work, which has not 
been republished in this country, extends to four hundred and thirty-six pages. It is 
‘‘A Treatise on the Management of Horses, in relation to Stabling, Grooming, Feeding, 
Watering, Working and Training.” The paper will also be embellished with a gieat 
number of Ercuines and OuTLINEs on the plan of ‘‘ Bell’s Life in London.” 

The SPORTING GALLERY will also be increased by the addition of the Portraits of 
several of the most distinguished Horses inthe Union, engraved in a style of superior 
finish and beauty. The following Portraits for the ensuing volume are already in the 
hands of the most eminent engravers inthis city. They will follow each other in rapid 
succession, and due notice will be given of the additions to the number as they are re- 


ceived. 
BOSTON, 
The property of Mr. James Lona, of Washington City; Painted by Dr Lartre 
for Col. Jounson, of Va. 
Published on the 7th March. 
ARGYLE, 
The propertyof Hon, Prerce M. BuTLer & Co., of Columbia, 
for Col. Hampton, of S.C, 
Published on the 23d May. 
WAGNER, 
The property of Mr. Joun CAMPBELL, of New Orleans ; Painted by Trove for the Owner 
Published onthe 4th July. 


MONARCH, 
The property of Col. Hampton, of S.C. Now in the hands of the Engraver. 


The next prominent department is the THEATRICAL PAGE, constantly devoted to 
original criticisms of the drama, and notices of the New York theatres; Green Room 
Intelligence, derived from an extensive theatrical correspondence maintained withevery 
city in the Union, and by which the paper is already favorably known and wide’ ; circu- 
lated in theatrical circles. 

Again, selections will be constantly made from od yy of this country and Eng- 
land, o-— thus be formed a lively and elegant LITERARY DEPARTMENT, occupying 
several pages. 

For all these varied Depar!ments, ample room is secured by the immense size of the 
present sheet, which for beauty of typographical execution and general elegance of ar- 
rangement, is second tonone in the Union. 

No local agents being employed by the peoeripters,. genitenee wishing the paper ean 
order it through their post-masters, or remit by mail. A number of files from the com- 


S. C.; Painted by Troyr- 


| mencement of the volume, wii] be preserved for new subscribers. This course is adopt- 
_ ed, as the valuable Statistical Tables of the paper nearly all appear in the early part of 


_ Terms of Subscription and Advertising. 
For One Year’s Subscription, $10in advance. For Six Month's Subscription, $5in advance, 
For Advertising One Square of 22 lines, first insertion, $5— Each subsequent insertion,$1. 

IL> Extra copies of the LARGE ENGRAVINGS ON STEEL may be obtained at the 


the year. 


| Publication Office at One Dvilar each. They will be sent to any sectien of the Union, 
so enveloped as to secure them from injury. 














OCAKLAND COURSE, LOUISVILLE, Ky. 
HE following Sweepstakes are now open to come off over the above course at the 
Fall Meeting of 1840, which will commence on the 2d Tuesday in Oct. 
Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, Two mile heats, subscription $300 each, $100 ft. To name 
Now one sub- 


| scriber. 


} 


Sweepstakes for all ages, Four mile heats, subscription $1000 each, h. ft. Three or 
more to make arace. To name and close Ist of Sept. 1840, 

Spring Meeting, 1843.—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, Two mile heats, sub. $500 each, 
$100 ft. To name and close Istof Jan., 1841. Twenty tomakearace. To this stake 

he proprietor gives a gold cup, value $500. Now thirteen subs. 

Fa!) Meeting, 1844.—Stallion Stake, with the get of stallions the Spring of 1840, Two 
mile heats, sub. $500 each, P.P. Four or more to make a race. Toclose Ist of Jan., 
1841. Nowseven subscribers: 

1. Y. N. Olivers names the get of Birmingham. 

2. W. W. Bacen names the get of Monmouth Eclipse. 
3. G. Malory names the get of Woodpecker. 

4. W. Buford, Sr., names the get of Cripple. 

5. A. L. Shotwell names the get of Grey Eagle. 

6. R. 1. Long names the get of Wagner. 

7. John C. Beasley names the get of Imp. Leviathan. 

Fall Meeting, 1844.—Prodnce Stake for colts and fillies then 3 yrs. old, Two mile heats, 
sub. $500 each, $100 ft. To name and close Ist of Jan., 1841. Now two subs. — 

Address {jy4) Y. N. OLIVER, Proprietor. 


THEATRICAL. 
LAYS, OPERAS, and FARCES, No. 52 Chatham-street, New York.—TURNER & 
FISHER import direct from London every Play, immediately on being issued from 
the press, with the utmost possible regularity and despatch, and keep always on hand 
the largest assortment of theatrical works inthecountry. 
Managers of Theatres, Ladies and Gentiemen of the profession, Clubs, Amateurs, &c. 
will find it to their interest to call, before seeking sar ty tery bw the advertisers assure 
them that nothing in the play- way can be purchased, but which will be found at their 
establishment, and which wil! be disposed of on the most accommodating terms. 
Now publishing in numbers, * —- Dramatic Library of Acting Plays,” embracing 
st popular pieces of the present day. é F 
Cueabenena’s British and Minor Drama r Duncomb’s British Theatre ; Miller’s Modern 
Acting Drama; Strange’s edition of Buckstone’s Dramas, and Bayly’s Farces—complete 
+e wholes yay ttended to with promptness 
e orders a s. 
bana done up in strong wrappers, and sent by mai) toany part of the Union. 


S.J. SYLVESTER’S 








Qroce AND EXCHANGE OFFICE, is not removed, but continues at 22 Wall Stree 


and 130 Broadway, at which office he has been established for the last 15 years. 
Uncurrent Money taken at the lowest market rates, and if sent from abroad, proceeds 
an be drawn at sight, or remittance will be returned according to instructions. 
Collections—Notes and Drafts collected on a)] parts of the United States, Canadas, and 
urope. 
Drafts at sight for £5 and upwards, payable on any part of England, Ireland, Scot- 
land, or Wales, can always be obtained, as also Bills on Paris and burg, or persons 
at a distance have on!y to remit the amount to S. J. Sylvester, with instructions, to 


ensure prompt attention. 
Bills of Exchange, Bank of England notes, and all descriptions of Foreign Gold bought 


c 


at the highest price. 
Stocks. Corporation Bonds, and other secuties bought and —_ 2——— 
AA argunente 130 Broadway and 22 Wall street. 





ST. JOSEPH (Fla.) RACES—CALHOUN COURSE. . as ~~ 
HE annual meeting for 1841 will commence on the Calhoun Course on ¥> 
mt 9th day of February next, and continue five days. Free for any horse, mare, OTF geld- 


ing in the United States. 
irst —Purse $200, Mile heats. 
Second Purse $400, Two mile heats. 
Third Purse $600, Three mile heats. 


Fourth Day—Purse $1000, Four mile heats. ee, 

Fifth Dov Doerr Ss guircadod the parses as advertised she Preddet 
rses started order le ~~ OHN , 

ew Aug. 1, Ly eee Parzr W. GavTisge, jr., Sec’y. 
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PARK THEATRE. 
ri pees EVENING, Oct. 3—Second night of the engagement of Mr. HACKETT—For 


! rf see bills of to-day. 
HONDAY, Ort: 5 ith night ‘ ‘the en oor of us and Mrs. WOOD, a by 
+ rect GH—FRA DIA with other 
phowen ante ona night of the engagement of Mr. and Mrs. WOOD, with Messrs. 
Bt org at Oat. 7—Third night of the engagement of Mr. HACKETT—HENRY 
THURSDAY, Oct. 5~Seventh night of the engagement of Mr. and Mrs. woop, with 
ae Ot bo — gi the engagement of Mr. and Mrs. WOOD, with 
Messrs. BROUGH Pas LEFFLER. 
TCHELL’'S OLYMPIC THEATRE. 


tertainments will commence with the opera of 
Y Senge EVENING, Oct. 3—The one QUAKER. 





astie | Solomon .......-------- Mr. Graham 
Steady... .....--- eqoee oi a erin GR... co wccocaceceoes Mrs. Timm 
Lubin. ......- co alg gE SES SSS Rae CE eS Mrs. Russell. 

pre hss Cicely -------"F EET TRAVESTIE. aa 
Hamlet (with comic songs) (nin tii Amilie music and tablau.) 

To be followed by MANFRED, (ith : Wilson .....- enapecese Mr. Edwin 
Manfred ..----- ooooe* ier. Ho mneastie | _ easee a Miss Singleton 
Seguin seeseresse pore BIP ‘ 

To conclude with Mr. Mitchell | Francisco.....------------ Mr. Graham 


Abraham ct. ST wo new ieces will be produced—The FEMALE BRIGAND—and 


“| tainments. 
AD—with THE QUAKER, and other enterta! 
ve Circle, 50 cts. ; — Boxes, 25 ets.; Pit, 12} cts,; Private Boxes, $5. Doors 
open at 7, curtain rises at 73. 


a= mes wr ey ne Theatre, in Magazine-st 
dsome little Theatre, known lately as the German ? ’ ine-st., 
a eens. and situated in the very centre of the American part of the a. It 
has now accommodations for about 400 spectators, but its capacity can be readily ex- 
tended, at small expense, so as to accommodate $600 or 800. ; 

It has been very handsomely fitted (the present year) with scenery, decorations, gas, 
and other fixtures, complete, at considerable expense. It has suitable bar and ticket of- 
fices, and space fur fruit and other stands, with three large rooms in the rear, and a 

it tached. : 
wee na neighborhood that is more rapidly increasing in population than any other 
m this thriving city, with no other place of public amusement in the vicinity, and with 
now but one other American theatre inthe city, it presents advantages to an enterprising 
ager that are very apparent. 
mit will be let to a. geed tenant on moderate terms, on a lease of several years. To the 
lessee will be given a splendid theatrical wardrobe. 


.9C treet, New Orleans. 
For terms, apply to E. H. Barton, No. 9 Camp-street, (Sept. 12, t.3loct 








THE THEATRES OF VIRGINIA. ee 
HE Subscriber being under the probable necessity of visiting England (owing to the 
T death of a near relation), he is willing to receive proposals for a third, or half in- 
terest in his several Theatres of Virginia forthe season of 1840-41. The Subscriber 
now possessing all the Theatres in the State, (three on lease, and the fourth optionally,) 
he is thereby enabled to present an engagement to “‘ Stars,” of from 18 to 20 consecutive 
nights. Applicants must be prepared to give security for the faithful performance of all 
engagements made, or to be made with Stars or Members of the Profession for the ap- 
proaching season, that the present reputation of the Drama in Virginia may not be in- 
jured. The Subscriber is willing to take all hazard of loss, beyond the sum agreed upon for 
he portion of interest. [tma be necessary to state that Mr. J.C. Lambert (of the late 
National Theatre, N. Y.) has " en gg the Rage Ag perce | mary ot ee 
i is proposed absence. Proposals will be received un 
Sexaset SORE. SHEE st! GEORGE JONES, Lessee. 
ichmond, Va., Marshall Theatre, Aug. 1, 1840.—[{aug 15) 


AMERICAN THEATRE, NEW ORLEANS. P 
HE above named establishment wil! be completed on the 15th of October ensuing, and 
opened in the early part of November. 
The NEw AMERICAN THEATRE is situated at the corner of Camp and Poydras streets, 
a few doors above the late Camp street Theatre. 
STARS of acknowledged standing are invitedto make ear!y proposals of engagemertts. 
The American Theatre will be constructed in such a manner as to admit of EquesTRIAN 
PERFORMANCES Dy removing the parquette—and the undersigned are ready to receive 
proposals from any well regulated Equestrian Company, to perform during the season oc- 
casionally, occupying the time when their services will not be required in the theatre 
(during the performance of stars, &c.), in other portions of the city. 


. Louis, Mi i, until the first of Octebee. 
a ame «eh nngere™ guee ts : LUDLOW & SMITH. 


HILL'S THEATRE, CHATHAM SQUARE, 
(Late Franklin Theatre,) : : 
) t now being fitted up in splendid style, and will openearly in Oct. Ladies and gentle- 
men of the profession who are desirous of forming engagements, will please make 
immediate application. 
All communications must be post paid. G. H. HILL. 
N.B. The saloons in the above establishment are to let, apply as above. (Sept. 26.) 








Things Theatrical. 


The Park.—On Monday evening an overflowing house assembled at the Park 
Theatre to welcome Mrs. Woop. ‘La Sonnambula” was the opera selected 
by her in which to renew her connection with the New York public, and to in- 
troduce to them Mr. Lerrier, in the part of Rodolphe. Mrs. Wood came on 
to the stage with every demonstration of popular respect and regard ; the ap- 
plause was loud and tumultuous, and the Jady was exceedingly agitated. After 
paying their respects in this manner to Mrs. Wood, the house continued their 
cheers amid vociferous calls for Mr. Woop. At length Mr. Simpson, the mana- 
ger, came on to know the pleasure of the audience, which having learned, he 
replied to them that Mr. Wood was not in the house, but ill at his lodgings ; that 
he regretted this the more, as he knew it was the desire of Mr. Wood to address 
the audience. With some further remarks, he concluded by assuring the audi- 
ence, that if it was their pleasure, Mr. Wood would appear before them on 
Thursday evening in Elvino, if he should be so far recovered as to be able to 
assume the part. 

When the applause which followed this announcement had subsided, the opera 
proceeded, though Mrs. Wood continued so affected by the excitement of the 
occasion, that it was some time before she recovered herself completely. The 
reader will of course be curious to learn whether the lapse of the four past years 
has produced any change in the person or the voice of this great favorite; truth 
enables us to declare on this point everything our gallantry might posuapt us to 
reply. .\ perceptible change has been wrought in the voice of Mrs. Wood (far 
more striking than in her person); as no voice has been heard in this country in 
the last four years at all equal to hers in volume and compass, the multitude are 
apt to cry out that she now surpasses all that she has ever been ; while “ doctors ” 
seem of opinion, that if she has lost anything in power, the quality of her voice 
has been improved, and that her style indicates altogether more cultivation than 
ever before. But Mrs. Wood (while we are writing these lines) has appeared 
in but one opera, and then under circumstances of a nature most exciting to 
herself, and hardly less so to her audience. Another week, in which she will 
encounter nought but calm applause and undisputed triumph, will develope more 

fully all the capacity of this queen of English song. 

Mr. Lerr.er was received on Monday as strangers are wont to be welcomed 
at the Park Theatre. In person he is not unlike Mr. Jones, though a decidedly 
enlarged edition of that gentleman. His voice is a baritone of very great sweet- 
ness, and he sings the music of Cownt Rodolpho with taste and feeling. Those 
who have been accustomed to hear Securn only in the part, complain of the 
want of his deep basso; but no fault finder goes beyond this in his strictures 
upon Mr. Leffler. His performance is universally deemed a pleasing one, and 
by many, and those judicious hearers, his voice is thought to be very happily 
adapted for his music in “ La Sonaambula.” Last evening he was to appear in 
Baron Pompolino, and before another week, we shall have it in our power to pro- 
nounce a’ more decided judgment of his singing. 


The part of Alessio has now fallen into the hands of Mr. ANprews at the 
Park. This geatleman is an addition mare to the numerical force of the com- 








‘pany this season, and we have been all along inclined to pronounce an opinion 


on the subject, which might have been painful to him, without relieving the 
company of the objectional feature. But during the week, the press in a body 
almost have come out upon Mr. Andrews, and condemned him in the strongest 
terms of censure; nor can we find any apology in his past performances or his 
future promise for withholding longer an opinion on the subyect. Assuredly he 
is the most disagreeable actor in all our recollection—we can discover no redeem- 
‘ng point ; the truth is, he possesses no natural qualifications for the profession 
which he has embraced, and there are obstacles, plain and palpable and insur- 
‘™mountable, which should have admonished him in the outset not to go upon the 
Stage; and we sincerely trust that the discouragement which he must have suf- 
ered the past week will lead him to seek another field for the exercise of his ta- 

lents and acquirements. 
but sneeze two oF three nuisances, crying ones, in the Park company ; we can | 
. sJuce to'them this week. -Is the Manager aware how certain members of 


his company are received night after night in the most sefious pats, with spon- 


ancous bursts of laughter and mock applause. This is the case quite too often [from the agreement with Mr. Hill. 


“e: : , a wer 
Theatrical Notices. stk 


h Mr. C. Hitt, and in some casts Mr. Hrevp has had to stand the same mer- 

s storm. The evil complained of should be removed, without compelling 
the press to severe strictures which may wound the feelings of worthy individuals, , 
who may possess considerable excellence in a limited line of characters. 

The announcement of Mr. Wood for Thursday evening, drew another im- 
mense house. The pit was filled with a most respectable audience at an early 
hour, and notwithstanding that the ladies were cautioned not to attend, a large 
number graced the house with their presence. The pit was exceedingly excita- 
ble that evening, though entirely orderly and decorous in their actions ; they 
moved with one accord throughout the evening. Their first applause was be- 
stowed on Mrs. Bartey, who in the part of Liza, deserves the warmest praise. 
Next Mrs. Wood appeared, and she was greeted with a heartiness and warmth 
of feeling, which moved her at once totears. She could not command her voice 
at first, which gave the house another welcome opportunity to express their 
sympathy and admiration. At last Mr. Wood himself came on, and the whole 
building seemed to vibrate with the deafeving noise which succeeded. The pit 
rose to him ; they stamped and thumped and clapped their hands and roared out 
their shouts of welcome ; warm greetings and cries of acclamation proceeded 
from all parts of the house. Mr. Wood quietly and becomingly acknowledged 
the reception, by bowing to the house, while Mrs. Wood appeared entirely 
overcome. An insignificant number of dissenters in the fourth tier, who were 
disposed to revive the memory of past misunderstandings, gave the audience two 
or three additional occasions to signalize the sincerity of their welcome to Mr. 
Wood by rounds of applause. In an inconceivably short space of time, how- 
ever, the house was quiet as a theatre can be, the opera proceeded with no at- 
tempt at disturbance, and Mr. Wood sang and acted better than he ever before 
did in America. At the conclusion of the opera he was ealled out, and came on 
leading Mrs. Wood. He thanked the house for their kind reception that even- 
ing; he remarked that if ever he had offended them it was unintentional in 
thought, word, or deed ; “he assured them that he never should forget the warmth 
of their reception that evening, and immediately withdrew amidst tumults of 
cheers. 

In five minutes more the house was nearly empty, and thus all doubts or fears 
or hopes in regard to a disturbance have ended. The old friends of Mr. Wood 
have welcomed him with a fervor beyond their former tokens of regard; those 
who four years since condemned his conduct in every thing, and united to drive 
him from the stage, magnanimously forgot their old animosity, accepted four 
years of unwilling absence as a full atonement for past errors, and united with 
the friends of the man in rendering a deserved tribute to the merits of the vo- 
calist. Henceforth it becomes either party to distur) not the memory of past 
differences, but to extract from these new engagements an amount of pleasure 
which shall remunerate them for ali they have lost in the last four years. 

Indisposition prevented our seeing Mr. Hackerr'’s Lear on Wednesday even- 
ing, but it isto be repeated, when we shall not fail to see it. Critics differ in 
regard to it, but all applaud the ingenuity of the comedian, and many think his 
conception not only entirely original, but entirely correct. 


Fanny Evss.rr, with her characteristic liberality, has generously offered one 
thousand dollars, or her professional services at the Theatre, as a contribution 
toward the comp!ction of the Bunker Hill Monument. The following /ree trans- 
lation of her letter to Mr. J. T. Buckingham, President of the Association, and 
the answer, we copy from the “‘ Boston Courier,” with the simple remark that, 
as Bunker Hill is sacred to the cause of universal liberty, it is proper that every 
person so disposed should aid in the completion of the obelisk. “If a Lafayette 
assisted in laying a corner stone, there is no reason why another foreigner should 
not be permitted to aid in rearing the superstructure in all its fair proporcions of 
beauty and grandeur :"— 

Mademoiselle Fanny Elssler presents her compliments to the President of the 
Bunker Hill Monument Association, and is very desirous to know whether she 
may be allowed to exercise the privilege, that she feels asa foreigner she has no 
right to claim, of making a contribution to the fund, either in the form of money, 
or, if deemed more advisable, her services at the Theatre. 

She hopes the President will do her the justice to believe that her only mo- 
tive in making this offer is to show how entirely she sympathizes with those ex- 
pressions of national feeling, so widely called forth for the completion of this 
interesting Monument, and to manifest her deep sense of obligation to the Ame- 
ricans for their unparalleled generosity to her. 

She begs to assure the President of the unfeigned satisfaction it would afford 
her to be permitted any participation, however humble, in this great work ; of 
which she thinks she can give no more unequivocal proof than the unconditional 
offer of her purse for the sum of $1000, or her professional services, at the dis- 
cretion of the President and the Committee. 

Tremont House, Boston, Sept 26, 1840. 

REPLY. Boston, Sept. 26, 1840. 





saann ties a — — of the intercourse 
vely, and myself, with refe 

that so far from my having Sochoet . with the Tran emetgemen 

have sought to interfere with mine ; and that I may justly complain of suo. 
terference, when, after having formed an engagement early in the aks -_ “ 
express purpose, and on the condition of being the first in the field 18 for the 
ther ohtawoag 8 with an en yagement made long after mine, ain ano. 
- ge y only a fortnight, the very characters for which | had stip’ 

“The course Mr. Wallack has thought pro in involy; 

1 in the Na ane g between him am Me hell popead \ Aseeate my 
ore so a ! = ou 
- od: “+ ote € real question at issue seems to be one between those ty, 

“In conclusion, I beg to assure you that I never in any way 
or indirectly, — to appropriate to myself any character or 
most especially those of Shakspeare, held to be the common 
actors ; but that my engagement was formed solely with the o 
ready expressed. And it must be well known to all persons far 
trical matters that the frequent representation of the same 
provincial theatre does not advance the interest either of the m 
actor. 

‘T disclaim most unreservedly the intention of injurin ; 
member of my profession, and is unfeignedly igont Spada sy of any 
stances should have caused, for the first time in my life, the vindicatio Pad 
conduct to become the subject of discussion in a public journal. oy 

“Tam, sir, your obedient servant, Cuarues Ky 

“Old Ship Hotel, Aug. 31, 1840.” — 

Mr. Cuartes Kean.—Brighton, Sept. 8.—After the rec ; 
in which this popular actor's ilies rs involved, it was “© apthcr % 
reception on the Brighton boards last night would not have been altovether , 
so gratifying a character as he has been accustomed to experience in Ristee, 
Every part of the house was well filled, and the boxes included a large; ry 
ling of fashionable company. ‘“ Hamlet” was the play, and on the first — 
ance of the Ghost the gallery loudly applauded; and the moment M 


’ 


either direc: . 
characters. and 
Property of al] 
bject I have al. 
niliar with thes. 
characters ina 


anager or of 1}, 


appear. 


made his appearance, a simultaneous burst of applause proceeded “tpt 
pit 


and boxes, a great portion of the company standing ; and if there was any. 
pleasure shown in the gallery, which we did not hear, it was complete] rm i 
the applause from the boxes, which lasted for upwards of a minute. The ha 
then became perfectly silent, and the play proceeded. His Hamlet was a * eee "1 
ful performance, and he appeared to have derived fresh vigor from the condial re 
ception. He was frequently interrupted by plaudits from all parts of the ho _ 
and when the manager came on to announce the performances for the followin 
evening, there were loud calls for Kean. The actor obeyed the mandate a 
bowed his acknowledgments, and retired amidst unbounded applause. He ‘ave 
Claude Melnotte to-night, and repeats Hamlet on Saturday. oe 
Morning Post, 10th Sept. 
Haymarxer.—Mr. Wallack has been long absent from English theatres, ay 
there are many play-goers who will be glad of a fitting opportunity of weleor. 
ing his return. We are sorry that the fair occasion was not presented on th, 
first night. He appeared as Don Felix on Monday evening. If his performar ma 
had reminded us of the Brigand, or of any other picturesque person italien vs 
the scene of the comedy, it would have been some smal! compensation for 4 
visit to the theatre on such evenings as that ; but Mr. Wallack's Don Felix 5 
simply one of those stage-gallants who have appeared in every second-rate {areo 
ever since Mr. Wallack was born, not being, even then, heroes of any preten- 
sion to originality ; and either our recollections of this actor, certainly not very 
complimentary to him as the representative of gay and gallant gentlemen, wi . 
much too flattering—or he was flurried into the semblance of something as litt 
like himself as Don Felix—or he has contracted some very coarse and farcical 
habits among his professional acquaintances in the New World. What was best 
in him formerly we saw to the worst advantage in the character chosen for his 
re-appearance. His performance, we thought, was wanting even in the rox 
grace and appropriate energy with which in former days he invested his heroes 
of romance. But these qualities will doubtless be again Giscernible when he 
assumes the old garb, and stalks upon the wonted scene. We shall hope that 


he was merely out of his element ou Monday night, and that in parts of Jess \2- 


riety of emotion, and less refinement of sentiment and manners, he may tur |: 
practised start, his “head-shake,” and his dashing assumptions of the geuic- 
man, to more legitimate uses, and therefore to better advantage. ‘The comedy 
in other respects was moderately well] acted, though nothing calls for remark | 
the delicate feeling and graceful energy of manner that secured for Miss Fauc.:’s 
Violante by far the largest share in the pleasant recollections of the audience 
Examiner, 6th Sept. 


Mr. Wallack re-appeared at the Haymarket on Monday, after a six years «) 
sence ; he seemed in excellent spirits, none the worse for his toils as a manager 
on the other side of the Atlantic, and was warmly greeted as well upon lis ex- 
trance as on the fall of the curtain, when, according to the modern custom, |i 
was called forward to bow his thanks to his admirers. The circumstance o! 
loss of his theatre by fire, and that mentioned in our last number, referring to\\« 
engagement at Brighton, which he was compelled to break because, accordiiy 


to the stipulations made by Mr. Charles Kean, the principal characters of Shais- 
peare are there that gentleman's exclusive property, and the inhabitants 
only witness the representation of the pieces during his engagement, have 
creased the public sympathy and strengthened the favorable impression he 
left behind him. The piece selected for the occasion was Mrs. Ceutlivre's we.- 
known comedy of the ‘* Wonder,” now pruned of many of its impurities, 





The undersigned, President of the Bunker Hill Monument Association, grate- 
fully acknowledges the receipt of Md'lle. Elssler’s note of this morning—com- : 
municating her desire of making a contribution to the fund for completing the | 
Monument, and generously proposing an unconditional subscription of one thou- 
sand dollars, or the exercise of her professional services, at the discretion of the 
President and his colleagues. 

Having been authorized by a vote of the Board of Directors to receive sub- 
scriptions to the Monument fund, the undersigned cannot withhold the expression 
of his thanks to Md’lle. Elssler for her truly noble and munificent proposition— 
an expression in which he is confident his associates in the Board of Directors 
would cordially participate, were it practicable to convene them on the occasion. 

It would be illiberal and ungenerous to deny to one, to whom a large, portion | 
of the public have been indebted for an attractive and popular entertainment, ; 
the gratification she might derive from adding her offering to the contributions of | 
others, in aid of a work intended to commemorate a struggle for the principles 
of equal and universal freedom. But it is the wish of the undersigned—and he 
believes it would be the wish of all those with whom he is associated, that 
Md'lle. Elssler should exercise her own clioice, and consult her own convenience 
in regard to the manner in which her generous sympathy shall be indulged. 

Jos. T. Buckincuam. 


Forcign Dramatic Intelligence. 


: Mr. C. Kean and Mr. Wallack, 
To the Editor of the London Observer. 

Sir.—As some comments upon my conduct, arising from a correspondence 

between Mr. Holmes and Mr. Wallack, have been admitted into the columns of 

your newspaper, perhaps you will not object, as an act of justice towards me, 

to publish the letter I have written, under the advice of my friends, to the editor 

of a Brighton paper.—I am, sir, your obedient servant, “ Cuartes Kean. 

** Brighton, Sept. 3, 1840.” 

“To the Editor of the Brighton Gazette. . 

“*Sir.—A published correspondence between Mr. Holmes and Mr. Wallack. 
to which my friends have called my attention, imposes on me the duty of sub- 
mitting to your readers a brief statement of facts, and thereby enabling them to 
judge for themselves whether anything I have done or written justifies the ob- 
servations which have been made upon my conduct. — 

“ Early in June, shortly after my return from America, Mr. Charles Hill called 
upon me in London, and engaged me to perform seven nights in the Brighton 
Timea, to commence on the 7th of September. It was arranged on that oc- 
casion that I should appear as early in the season as possible, for the express 
pu of being the first visitor to personate the characters | am in the habit of 

ing, as | was naturally anxious that the attraction of those particular 
characters should not be diminished by previous representation. On this point 
I was the more urgent, as it was to be my first appearance in two years in a 
town where I had been received with so much kindness. ‘The manager assured 
me that he should be injuring his own interests as well as mine by adopting any 
other course; and had it suited his convenience I could and would, for the reason 
above specified, have visited Brighton even earlier than the present period. 
“Inthe beginning of Au a letter written in answer to one of mine to the 

on 


Brighton eo ical business informed me for the first time that 
Mr. Charles Hill. who, I believe, had then left this country for America, had en- 
trusted the control of the theatre to Mr. Holmes ; that an engagement had been 
entered into about the 31st of July with Mr. Wallack, to appear on the 17th of 
A and that he (Mr. Wallack) was anxious to perform Richard, Hamlet, and 
Macbeth. Upon receiving this information, | immediately reminded Mr. Holmes 
of the terms of the u ing which existed between Mr. Hill and myself ; and 
at the same time remarked that I could not consent to any arrangement contrary 
to those terms; that the » however, was perfectly at liberty to allow Mr. 
Wallack to perform the characters for which I had ed before the 15th of 
September, ifhe chose, but that I should in such case consider myself released 
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still not very attractive; it was, however, produced on this occasion with grea! 
care and attention to the cast of all the characters, a matter which the idete- 
tigable lessee, Mr. Webster, well knows to be of paramount importance. Ms. 
Wallack acted with great judgment; he was everywhere studied and carelu’, 
and in the last act particularly he pourtrayed excellently well the alterna 
passions of intense love and suppressed, yet almost overpowering jealousy. Hs 
drunken scene elicited great applause. Miss Faucit is an improving actress, 
she threw heart and soul into the character of Donna Violante. 
Observer, 6th of Se; 
Surry Tuearre.—The tragedy of “Spartacus, or the Roman Gladiator. 
wis produced at this theatre on Monday in a manner that reflected great creo. 
on the manager; its hero was represented by Mr. E. F. Saville, who exerie 
himself to the utmost, and obtained the loud plaudits of a very crowded house. 
Doubtless this piece, which is almost as much a spectacle as a tragedy, will have 
an extensive run. : 
Drury-Lane Tueatre.—Mr. Eliason is gone to Germany with a view, !t 
stated, of engaging an operatic company ; but we have been informed that ‘« 
idea has been given up, and that the performances at the Theatre Royal Drury: 
Lane will consist (at first) of promenade concerts and French ballets! Sus 
of Garrick, Kemble, Kean, Siddons—hear this ! Sunday Times 
Covent-Garpnen.—It is the intention of the management of Covent-Garcc! 
Theatre to produce comedies and light musical pieces, put upon the stage mY 
best possible style. b. 
Queen’s Tueatre.—This little theatre throws open its doors to the = : 
to-morrow (Monday) evening for the winter season, under the continued an¢ 8 
lesseeship of Mr. J.C. James. The interior has been entirely re-modelled ant 


; ‘ ‘ 9. 
; beautified, and the exterior has undergone considerable alterations and impro 


Ib. 


ments. 


Miss Fanny Vining is engaged at Brighton to play all the opposite —. 
to Mr. Charles Kean, who is announced to perform there for seven nights. vd 
port speaks very favorably of the young lady’s talent ; we hope she may “ 
in making a good impression on the Brighton audience. _ as 

Dramatic Sincers.—We have been told that Mr. H. Phillips asked terms 
equivalent to £45 a week, with permission to absent himself two nights ath 
the six, and that Templeton asked a salary equal to what he might get by pay’ 
a visit to America ! That Miss Romer would only engage to perforin fours" 
a week (her health not permitting more), on very high terms; if all this he — 
no wonder that we shall have no operas at Drury-Lane, as was currently rel 
ed. N.B. Is it true that Eliason offered Phillips only ten pounds for at - 
three nights a week ? ; iam 

The old original Musard promenade band will resume its harmonious ve 
tainments at the English Opera House, the latter end of this month, undct na 
direction of Negri; leader, M. Tolbecque (leader of the Italian Opera) gpm . 
ger, M. Laurent, senior. A gentleman is gone to Paris expressly for , . a 
pose of procuring all the novelties available in the quadrille, waltz, 60 ae 
mazurka, é&c., way, which will be produced at the commencement of the * 
by an enlarged orchestra, complete in every department. _ 

Grisi and her party have beer. very successful in their profe 
through the northem towns ; they will go to Dublin and perform 99 mn 
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